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BY T. S. ARTHUR. 


?no—this is not the way to regenerate the world. 
PRECEPT AND EXAMPLE. } Let every man who seeks to do good to his fellow 


We hear a great deal said about Precept and’ men, act right in all the relations of life, because 
Example. The words are in the mouth of every} to do otherwise would be evil, and not think what 
one, and almost every one elevates the latter) influence this, that, or the other act is going to 
above the former as a means of social influence. ; have upon society ; assured that if the act be good 
We are satisfied that there is an error in this.( jts effects cannot be evil. 

For children, whose minds are yet unmatured,and$ Abstinence from wrong doing elevates a man 
who cannot, therefore, feel the force of reason, ‘ only so far as the abstinence results from a deli- 
example is a powerful means of leading to good;‘ berate purpose to do right. T'o do right simply 
but for men, precept is superior to example, for‘ because another does right, gives a man no power 
precept implants a truth in the mind, while ex-{over evil. Howcan it? He is not acting as a 
ampie is a mere influence, leading a man to act? rational and discriminating human being, but as 
right because somebody else acts right, and not} the subject of another. Only what a man does in 
because in his own heart he acknowledges just‘ freedom, from reason, is of any avail in his moral 
principles and seeks to bring them into life. (elevation. This is as true as that the sun shines. 

Example is for children—precept for men. But} He that acts from example does not act in freedom 
how few men suffer reason to be their guide! how} from reason, and therefore, such action does not 
few are ready to obey a precept of truth !—how make him, internally, a better man. Is not this 
many are led by example into evil or good! No,‘ perfectly clear ? 
we will not say good—only the ay of ; oa 
good; for real good is done from reason, not from 
mereexample. And yet, in the present imbecile PLANTS NOT MALE AND FEMALE. 
state, so to speak, of human reason in the great; It is almost universally admitted among bota- 
mass, example is found to be useful as a means of} nists that there are two sexes in plants, or in the 
withdrawing men from gross external acts—but } blossoms of plants. The learned Swedenborg most 
internal reformation only follows obedience to‘ conclusively, and in a very few words, controverts 
good precepts. How plain then is it, that those‘ this opinion. He says: “ In trees, as in all other 
who put example above precept do greatly err, {subjects of the vegetable kingdom, there are not 
not knowing the truth. If one man does right? two sexes, male and female, but each particular 
simply because another does right, will he not do‘ subject is male,* the earth alone, or ground, being 
wrong if his exemplar does wrong? The true their common mother, and thus as it were, female ; 
way to reform mankind is to give them sound} for it receives the seeds of all plants, causes them 
precepts of morality, and let these, as good seed ? to open, carries them as in her womb, at the same 
sown into good ground, produce fruits. So far as{time provides them with nourishment, and brings 
good example is concerned, every man who really‘ them forth, that is, teems them from her womb 
thinks and feels right, will act right, and there-{ into the open day, and afterward clothes and sup- 
fore his example will be good, and do its appro-’ ports them. When the earth first causes the seed 
priate work. But, for a man who neither thinks } to open, it begins from the root, which is like a 


D . . 4 
or feels right, to assume good actions merely for > © The twa cenen in pints on polmiabent by Linnmes 


the sake of example, is to be a hypocrite; and no } do not themselves serve to produce new plants, but only 
teal good ever flowed from og eee age hy- \ wew szep.” The earth, or mother, which receives the 
pocrisy all will acknowledge to be wrong. No— } seed, produces the new plant. 
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heart, from whence it emits and transmits juice, newal; as we observed in the chapter on ~~ a 
— gan = thus — : kind . —_ nee gd ; — yap porta 4 soc sage ao 
ed with members. e stem is the y of the‘ together all the impure chyle and blood. 

— = oe oe their tow are its provides causes, or, i 8 ~ the tiene’ 
members. e leaves which it produces imme-;applies an organ, whereby the confused 
diately after its birth are in the place of lungs; for divided, distributed into parts and eels 
as the heart without the lungs produces rife to; thoss thing examined and purified. B 
; 


bringy 
But she 
World, 
heap is 
eTs, and 
. . y this Means 
those things that are suitable are taken back jn 
use, and the rest are thrown out We "te 


sense nor motion, and thus does not impart life to 
man, so neither can the root alone without the 
leaves cause a tree or shrub to vegetate. The} instance of this plan of creation in the case of the 
flowers which pirecede the fruit are the means of | heart, and in the conjunction of the heart with +, 
purifying the juice or blood, and of separating the lungs. The whole continuous mass and quantity 
grosser parts from the purer, and of forming for } of the blood is thrown confusedly into the hah 
the influx of the latter into their bosom, a new ; and specifically into its right chamber, with the 
and tender stalk through which the purified juice } ulterior purpose of being all transmitted into the 
may flow, and thus give the beginning and precur- ; lungs, which sunder this confused volume jnto its 
sive formation to the fruit, in which seeds are per-; individual parts, and reduce it to a discriminate; 
Sected.” quantity; so that there is not a single globule of 

The production of seeds and the production of blood, or particle of chyle, that does not at Jeno) 
new plants, is a different process altogether, and } flow solitarily, that is by itself, in its own branch, 
as plants merely produce seeds, and not new ‘ In this way all the sanguineous forces of the heart 
plants, they must of course be male. The earth ! are counted out singly, and if we may use the ey. 

¢ 


have a clear 


which receives the seed and gives activity to its} pression, man by man, in the lungs; and of conse. 
vital principle, is the common mother of the} quence the thick parts are exquisitely removed 
whole vegetable kingdom. ‘This is so plain that‘ from the liquid parts, the inert from the elastic. 
it is wonderful it has not been seen before. sand the corporeal from the spirituous, and beaut). 
fully arranged for future use.” 


SWEDENBORG. Tue Srirat Form.—*I intend to explain the 

One of the most remarkable facts of the present} nature of the spiral form in an especial doctrine 
age, is the almost universally reigning ignorance} of forms. Meanwhile I will here state, that forms 
among all classes of the works of this extraordi-‘ ascend from the lowest to the highest, in order and 
nary man, which for extent, logical force, deep‘ by degrees, as do also the essences and substances 
scientific results, and calm rational power, are un-} of all things. The lowest form is the angular: 
equalled by the writings of any man in this or any } which is called the terrestrial and the merely cor. 
other time. This is not said hyperbolically, but} poreal form, inasmuch as it is peculiar to bodies 
as a plain statement of a plain fact, of which any » having angles and rectilinear planes, the measure. 
one may convince himself, and of which the world} ment of which is the primary object of the present 
will be convinced before many generations pass } geometry. The second and next higher form is 
away. The voluminousness and wide range of his ; the circular or spherical, which may be called the 
philosophical works when compared with their} perpetual-angular, since the circumference of the 
profundity and minute analysis of facts and prin-§ circular involves neither angle nor rectilinear 
ciples, strike the mind with astonishment. ‘We? plane, because it is a perpetual angle and a perpe- 
recognize the labor of ten men in the work of one, {tual plane: this form is at once the parent and 
and can scarcely believe the evidences of our own} measure of angular forms, for it is the means of 
senses. As a few brief extracts from the writ-‘ showing the properties of angles and figures as trig- 
ings of so learned and close thinking a man cannot onometry teaches. The form above this is the 
but interest every reflective mind, we take the) spiral, which is the parent and measure of circv- 
liberty of offering a few taken here and there from lar forms, as the circular form is the parent and 
his various works : measure of angular forms. Its very radii or dia- 


Simpie Sussrance.—“It is asserted by some, Meters are not rectilinear, nor do they converge to 
that a substance so simple exists that it is not a’ fixed centre like those of the circular, but they 
form from lesser forms, and from that substance, § 27€ V@riously circular, and have a spherical sur- 
by coascervation, substantiate or composite things; @¢¢ for a centre; wherefore the spiral is als 
exist, and at length those substances which ani the perpetual-cireutar. Our science of 
called matter. Nevertheless such simple sub-{S°0metry rises almost to this form, but dare not 
stance does not exist; for what is a substance ; enter At, or peruse its spires, for at the first glance 
without a form? It is a thing of which nothing‘ 't.8ttikes us as inextricable, and seems to sport 
can be predicated; and from an entity of whi cht With our ideas. This form never exists and sub- 
nothing can be predicated, nothing can be com- sists without poles, an axis, foci, a greater circle 
; 





pounded by coascervation. That there are innu-) 2" lesser circle, which are its diameters; and a8 
merable things in the first of all created sub-} 't #84!M assumes a perpetuity which is wanting is 
stances, which are the least and most simple, will ; *B¢ circular form, namely, in respect of diameters 
be seen in what follows, when forms are treated and centres, therefore it emulates and breathes a 
of.” natural spontaneousness of motion ; as also appears 
Orpgr rrom Cuaos.— When nature is either pa ee ~ ep seen oem “9 hk sete aad 
— en its nerv , s 
founding a world, or renewing one that she has: wreathes as in the living Subject ‘end flows spon- 
already founded, or which she intends to exist; taneously into its gyres, as though it were still 
perpetually, that is, to subsist, she generally pre- } hungering and longing to grind food; there being 
cipitates it into a confused chaos or unintelligible } nothing that can prove an obstacle, inasmuch as 
vortex; in short, she brings together into one all‘ there are no angles, and consequently, no hit- 
things that can conduce to its existence or re- drances to motion.” e ° Pr * 
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ng ns a ama tar a al ped ap hana a a ol 
jati uent changes of > bui r ; . 
pomkes of — - pr ta if we caunides > man regards himself as his nearest neighbor, and 
sate, te pible curves may serve it as centres, ‘ makes all his attentions centre in himself, as the 
“= ~ re evolve its spires in all possible > principal end and object of his concern, he is like 
a” f ceycloids. Its perfection principally a man who regards the foundation of his house as 
Se i its power of varying itself infinitely, ‘the chief end, and not the house itself as a place 
meyet a change, of still remaining con- ‘of abode; whereas a convenient place of abode is 
ya vite ie eneence ; for thereby it is capa- ; the first and ultimate end, and the house and its 
rape weet ot itself to all circumstances ° oe pees a ey we ps a that ne 
v it di i > y o show what is mean 
i e- Thus it differs inevery) ‘‘ We shall now procee 
one - peeve a creatures; and in the by loving our neighbors. To love our neighbors 
ee sateat cutaleelens according to the nature of }is not only to will to do good to a relation, a 
the f of to the mode of digestion, and the con- } friend, and a good man, but also to a stranger, an 
oa > of life ineach. It is also capable of adapt- enemy, and a bad man. Charity, however, is 
dition vif to every space, as exemplified in the ‘ exercised after a different way toward the former 
=  Laneunen: Inasmuch as this fori, like a‘ object and the latter : toward a relation and friend 
Proteus is capable of transformation into infinite } it is expressed by — ee of car —— 
| of the same family,) it ward an enemy and wicked person, 
poe Rage soni og ahora to the siordeial acts of — mon a by oe 
in order to obtain a clear idea of }and by punishment for their amendment. 
ens ef tamer to study all its gyres at } judge, who according to Jaw and justice —- 
a for such a course would be more apt to stu- $a criminal, is in ~ ——— co ae wie hee 
i : - ) nei ince he thus takes the mos 
7 “ ae ype gb ragenarore ae seston and amend the — _ to 
om ireu *) i ime for the good of his fellow 
i i i tre, } provide at the same time for the g 
with a simply-circular circumference for a centre, , pro . mney ee! 
i r ) citizens, by securing them against hi 
and evolved circles for spirals, afterward, we ei , pide lieddems atte 
iate into its variations. Precisely so ‘ future violence. is in 
also hp ope fie a In the angular form, for ’ every ns 5 * a aes See pony a = 
; i {his children by correcting 
instance, we are not to begin from parallelograms, his: r ee ee ae 
i lygons, but from triangles; which? amiss; and on the other ’ 
poner te ae the rest; and first, indeed, from jrerae ny when they Famer ee ~ 
i i i ise in the cir- ‘then loves their vices, an 
the right-angled triangle. So likewise in t aes Sp abaecabed aeiemuean 
cular form, we must begin from the circle, but } ca ed charity. gain, a 
i iously inflected } the assaults of an enemy, and either be | 
ra aut ee ee ‘his own defence, - op aac pec sep a 
' ‘ : future security, yet still retainin _ disposi- 
fa the sake of himself, but for the sake of others, tion of mind as to be rar agg ean 
ser ion'*Gie Dik he acts from a principle of charity. an- 
= = not to live wl 010 ay etn ner wars, which have for their end the inet 
pre id. a saute te ie ole ~g eneidiiete \ of our country and the rmeery - oe 
pao any ¢ ree aisnsest neighbor is him- with charity ; the end for which t os - reer 
wie hue tint adioaes of charity teaches in what § taken will show whether they are attended wi 
pew Sn 3 harity or not. ; da 
rect we Bec cadh rng elim ed - Since then charity, with respect to its origin, 
is bound to provide himself with the yell in, and } Consists in good will, and good will has its resi- 
janes Ay pear hese tley civil life dence in the internal man, it is plain that weed a 
and his saniadiet ction require: he is further }™an La ga rr veh oe tlie an 
j i : ; ‘the guilty, and chastises the q 
bat also for is faeaily Peal aot eal te the’ tio i by means ig erg ee ~ meg ar 
ti hen he has effected it, he return . 
peapr ey Side Rader eed Bigs on rity which is in the interne! man, and then as far as 
wee Dae se eee a — ~ — = "y rn he is able, or as far as it is expedient, wishes — 
rset 1 eA neraaee Rie cs +) a to him whom he has punished or chastised, an 
rhat ught to regard himself as his ; om 4 hi ters 
pict peiiibet: cay sensi’ hoes the following a st, aA baerwnge ore raped i" ded 
similar cases. Every man ought to provide con- roy ae fer what io quod; whith weal inthe ent 
venient food and raiment for his body; this mist } eral man may look like anger and flaming fire, 
be the first object of his care; but the end in Mey yet, on the repentance of its adversary, it is in- 
jen R'E Sill” every sus tegut eioe to} stantly ee ee peak “ee Laer 
; : : ite different wi ose rc ; 
provide necessaries for “ oe Be wt = oeem their mane anger and hatred, for their internal 
mings 06 tinny teed to edivance it in intelligence an is on fire with their evil passions.” 
and judgment; but the end in view must be, that }™ : . ; 
he sey be ie a Rate to serve his 1 pt yma 4 Man’s os pepe tert pethdmahe --ehawlg —— 
hi h, and thus the Lord. en ) love is w e all : ' 
sens aclt bh egeederad for his own welfare } object is continually present in bs ag ge Bor 
to eternity. Hence it appears, what is first in re- { cause it i. r or ery iniatela 4 : a _ 
i i ect to end;) essence of his life. iple 
ood that the “ wit h hatin con ct to end, ) riches above all other things, his mind (animue,) 
= dat iol all Interwoedia bj : have re-}is then continually employed about the ways and 
Pha The how sega allipiitaees with means of accumulating money aa a ay rary 
: i i st joy; disa intment an 
that of a man who builds a house; his first busi- , success begets 7 rape Pw At : a “aga 
hess is to lay the foundation; but the foundation is inmost misery, for his , 
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if a man loves himself above all things, he bears } opened his spiritual eyes while he was yet ip 1, 
in mind himself in every thing, even in the minu-} natural body, so that he could see into this spiritual 
test particulars; he thinks of himself, talks of} world, and relate the hitherto unknown Secrets 
himself, acts for the sake of self; for his life is the > thereof, which he has done at great length. 
life of self. That which a man loves above all; The Bible, Swedenborg says, is writtey accord. 
things, forms the end of all his purposes: he re- ing to the Science of Correspondences. That jg 
gards it in all things even to the minutest particu- within its natural sense is contained a spiritual 
lars; it lurks in his will like the silent current of sense, the former being for the sake of the latter, 
a river, drawing and bearing it away in its direc- As all natural things are created from and corres. 
tion, even while he seems intent on other concerns, ) pond to spiritual things, in the Word spirity,) 
for it is his animating principle. Such is this love s traths are conveyed under a relation of natural ip. 
which one man seeks to discover in another, and }cidents and forms of speech. This is what js 
when he has found it, he by it either leads him, }meant by the Word being written by Correspon. 
or regulates all his dealings with him. Man is, in} dences. 
all respects, such as is his ruling principle of life: The writings of Swedenborg are filled with re. 
it is this which distinguishes him from others: ac- ; lations of things seen and heard in the spiritua| 
cording to this his heaven is formed if he be a good world. We will give one of his ‘“ Memorable 
man, and his hell if he be a bad man; it is, in } Relations,” which contains a very remarkable 
short, his very will, his self-hood (propriwm,) and ) Statement, the truth or falsity of which will ap- 
his nature : for it isthe very esse of his life. This ; pear when the interior of Asia is more fully ex. 
cannot be changed after death, because it is the } plored. 
man himself.’’ “ About seven years ago, as I was calling to 
— mind what Moses had transcribed from the two 
It is generally known that Swedenborg professed : books called Tue Wars or Jenovan, and Ty: 
to have intercourse with the spiritual world, and } Enuncration, (Numb. xxi.,) there were some ap- 
to make revelations of things seen and heard there. § gels present, who told me that those books were 
And this fact has caused the great mass to think ; the ancient Word, the Historicat parts of which 
of him as a visionary, a madman, or an imposter. { were called Tue Wars or Jenovan, and the Pxo. 
That he was neither, but a profound spiritual, as} rHeTicaL paRTS, THE ANNUNCIATION. They said, 
well as natural philosopher, any one whose own }too, that that Word is still preserved in Heaven, 
mind is well-balanced, may easily convince him- {and is in use among the ancients there, who were 
self. in possession of it during their abode on earth, 
Swedenborg, after having made the profoundest } Those ancients, who still use it in Heaven, were 
investigations into nature in search of causes, and } in part natives of the land of Canaan and its con- 
deducing results far in advance of the learned in} fines, as Syria, Mesopotamia, Arabia, Chaldea, 
his own or even in this day, arrived at the con-} Assyria, Egypt, Sidon, Tyre, and Ninevah, the 
clusion that all causes lay in the spiritual world, } inhabitants of all which kingdoms were in the 
and could not be revealed to or perceived by the {practice of representative worship, and conse. 
natural senses. That the world of nature was an} quently were skilled in the science of Correspon- 
out-birth from the spiritual world, and correspond-{dences. The wisdom of those times was derived 
ed to it in every particular—the difference being} from that science, and thus they enjoyed interior 
that the things in one world were natural, and in} perception and communication with the heavens. 
the other world spiritual; those in the spiritual} They who were acquainted with the correspon- 
world being really substantial, while things in the | dences of that word were called wise men and in- 
natural world were unsubstantial and constantly { telligent, and in succeeding ages divines and magi; 
subject to change. but as that word was full of such correspondences 
The natural, material body, he says, is only the}as were remotely significative of celestial and 
clothing of the spiritual body, and the means ‘spiritual things, and in consequence began to be 
whereby it acts in the natural world. Mere mat-} falsified by many, by the divine providence of the 
ter has in it no life, no sensation, no power of mo- } Lord in process of time it was removed, and an- 
tion. All this is from the spiritual body which is} other Word, written by correspondences less re- 
in and animates every part of the natural body.‘ mote, was given, which was that delivered by the 
It is not the eye of the natural body that sees, but { prophets to the children of Israel. In this Word 
the eye of the spiritual body looking through the } were retained several names of places, not only of 
material organ and seeing things in the natural : as were in the land of Canaan, but also in the 
; 
; 
? 











world. So it is of all the senses, they are but the } surrounding kingdoms of Asia, all which signified 
means by which the spiritual body takes cogni- things and states of the church; but then they de- 
zance of what is natural and material. The spi-}rived such significations from the ancient Word. 
ritual body, therefore, according to Swedenborg,}It was on this account that Abram was com- 
is the real man, and the natural body only the ef-} manded to go into that land, and that his posterity, 
figy. When the natural body dies, the spiritual } out of the loins of Jacob, were introduced into it. 
body, he says, rises immediately into the spiritual} ‘* Concerning that ancient word which was in 
world, a perfect man, and in the enjoyment of} Asia before the Israelitish Word, I am at liberty 
every sense, but in a more perfect degree than be- } to give this information, that it is still reserved 
fore. Of course all the objects perceived by these } amongst the people who live in Great Tartary. | 
senses are spiritual, and are, he says, similar in} have conversed with spirits and angels in the spi- 
appearance to things in the natural world. The ?ritual world who came from that country, and who 
reason that they are similar is, that the natural) informed me that they are in possession of the 
world exists from the spiritual world, and there-} Word, and that they have possessed it time imme- 
fore corresponds to it in every particular. morial; that according to this Word they celebrate 

In regard to his spiritual sight, Swedenborg ? their divine worship, and that it consists of mere 
says, that for use to mankind, the world being at ’ correspondences. They said, likewise, that it 
length prepared for such revelations, the Lord‘contained the book of Jasuur, mentioned in 
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Joshua, x. 12, 13; and in the second book of: terms, because the Emperor of China is from their 
samuel i. 17, 18; and that they are also in posses- country, and besides that they are so populous, 
sion of the books called Toe Wars or Jenovan, » they cannot imagine any country in the world to 
and Tue Exunctation, which are mentioned by, be more so, which indeed may appear credible 
Moses, (Numb. xxi. 14, 15, 27-305) and when I ; from the great length of the wall which the Chi- 
read before them the words which Moses had } nese formerly built as a security against their in- 
quoted from those books, they examined whether cursions. I have further been informed by the 
they were in the original, and they found them; ‘ angels, that the first chapters of Genesis which 
from which circumstance it was evident to me {treat of the Creation, of Adam and Eve, of the 
that they are still in possession of the ancient} Garden of Eden, and of their children and posterity 
Word. Inthe conversation which passed between j till the flood, and likewise of Noah and his chil- 
us they said that they worship Jehovah, some as ‘dren, are contained in that word, and so were 
an invisible God, and some as a visible one. They ; copied from it by Moses. The angels and spirits 
told me further, that they do not permit any fo- ‘ from Great Tartary appear in the southern quarter 
reigners to come amongst them except the Chi-‘ toward the East, and are separated from others by 
nese, with whom they study to live upon good \ dwelling in a more eminent expanse.” 


~~i>— 
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THE WANDERER’S THOUGHTS OF HOME. 





BY SIDNEY DYER, 


“ Be it ever so humble there is no place like home!” 


Wuen away from my home sadly wandering, And the thrush and the red-breast were hiding 
Though surrounded by crowds I’m alone; In the spray-covered wood that was near. 
And in halls of delight am still pondering 
On those memories that tell me of home. Oft when thoughts of those scenes are beguiling 
My lone heart from its sorrows and care, 
They’re like flowers in the wild desert blooming, $ Each dear friend seems as erst on me smiling, 
Scattering fragrance and balm on the air; And again to recline with me there! 
Or as first on the eye clearly looming 
Some bright vision of bliss ’mid despair. 


; Sweetest home of my childhood! endearing, 
; As relentless time rolls thee from view; 


} Still the thoughts of thy joys are as cheering, 
As to flowers comes the breath of the dew. 


How the chords of the heart are now thrilling, 
As these thoughts fill the soul with a charm ; ; 
As the voice of the Saviour, ’t is stilling ; 


The rude storms of the heart to a calm! To my memory thy meadows are greenest, 


Ever brightest thy streams purling clear; 
0! how blissful at evening reclining : Thy blue skies over head are serenest, 
On a green mossy bank near the glade, > And thy hills and thy valleys most dear! 


Where the rose and the myrtle entwining 
Formed with festoons of blossoms a shade, ‘ Thougli the winds and the billows of ocean, 
May with strangers still bear me to roam, 


And the wave of the brook softly gliding While this heart can e’er feel one emotion, 
Poured its clear silver voice on the ear, ¢ A lone wanderer will think of his home! 
Schindler aii 
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Wuen gentle gales are sweeping ¢ Or when subiimely pealing, 
The darkened plain along, The deep-toned anthems swell, 
And pensive wild-flowers sleeping, As rock and tower are reeling 
Lulled by their plantive song, In the earthquake’s billowy swell ; 
And the silver moon careering high Or when the awful thunder-note 
Along her pathway bright, Rings through the midnight sky, 
And the blue serene of the star-gemmed sky And the storm-king’s gloomy banners float, 


Sparkles with living light: In fearful majesty ; 


While deep to deep replying, 
Roars back the tempest’s voice, 
Still, still on God relying, 
Bid the hushed soul rejoice. 
For though the spheres in ruin fall, 
Though nature’s dome be riven; 
The mind shall trace, redeemed from thrali, 
The star-paved courts of Heaven. 


From hearts warm with emotion 
Let grateful incense rise, 
And songs of sweet devotion 
To Him who built the skies; 
Who speeds our frail and trembling bark 
Safe o’er life’s stormy sea, 
Though waves roll high, and tempests dark 
Frown o’er the devious way. 
* 
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COMING HOME. 





BY MRS. LYDIA JANE PEIRSON. 





Tuat old apple-tree! Its massy trunk, the { years than herself, and yet hardly entitled to» 
growth of sixty summers, how nobly it sustained ‘ honors of manhood. His form, which was o; that 
the forest of branches which spread wide on all ; perfect model, denoting at once, activity, strenor 
sides—forming with their young green leaves, and } and the iron-nerve of endurance, had sunk into thy 
luxuriant clusters of blushing blossoms, a beauti- } drooping posture of despondency, and his eyes, " 
ful and fragrant world of love to a multitude of; dark, so full of beauty, were lilted mournfully ;, 
song-birds, and a pleasant, impervious shadow for) the drooping face of the young girl, as he co. 
such as chose to rest them on the rustic bench at‘ tinued pleading: 
its foot. It had been for years the favorite resort; ‘‘Oh, Anna, how can you bear to leave us, an) 
of the inmates of the fine old farm-house, the wife { this dear home—I wish that your aunt had neyo; 
of the builder of which planted and nurtured it as} heard of you. We were so happy and contente; 
her favorite shade-tree, in the centre of the ample} here. Certainly, Anna, you who are 50 learned. 
yard, which was at once pleasure-ground and }so graceful, and so good, do not need the edeatio, 
flower-garden, and in which all things remained } of which your aunt writes so much—and surely, 
just as she had left them at her death. Her de-} surely you have nouse for the wealth of which sie 
scendants cherished her flowers, as they did the says she will make you heiress if you please hey 
memory of her beauties of person, and gentleness; Do not go to her Anna—say you will stay wit) 
of spirit; and not one of them but would sooner } us, I beseech you.” 
have broken or defaced the marble tablet that; ‘Horace,’ said the girl, and she placed her 
marked her last resting-place, than have broken} hand on his white forehead, from which he ha: 
one branch from the old apple-tree. ‘ swept back his dark curls in the earnestness of his 

Have you ever walked among the flowers which ; appeal, “you do not know what it is to feel de. 
were planted, and cherished, and /oved by’a dear } pendent upon charity for your daily bread.” 
one, who has gone down to the long, long resting-} The youth dropped her hand, which till now he 
ey ? Or sat at twilight beneath a tree which } had held fondly in his own— 

ad grown up under the fostering care of poe “Oh, Anna,” he murmured, ‘‘ this is very cruel, 
whose heart was as your own, and who shrunk; to name the deep love with which our parents 
from death only as it sundered the sweet ties of }have cherished you, charity! Tell me if they 
human love? and felt you not, on such occasions, ‘ have not always loved you as dearly as they loved 
the sweet presence of the loved departed—did not ; me their only son?” 
every leaf and flower seem bright and sweet with} ‘‘ Forgive me, Horace,” she replied, and the big 
the graces and affections of that lost love; and did ; tears trembled on the long bright lashes which 
not your soul feel as if the spirit that had been} veiled her soft blue-eyes. ‘‘ { know that your pa- 
wont to mingle with your own, lived in that fa-{ rents have cherished me with a love that is won- 
vorite tree? Heard you not the flutter of its; derful, ever since my poor mother left me, an or- 
angel-wings amongst the foliage, and heard you} phan babe on the bosom ofa stranger, still [ have no 
not its tender whisper, and sigh of pensive love, claim to that love, and my heart has often yearned 
as the evening breeze passed by, on its holy mis-‘ for the kindred ties that knit heart to heart, and ex- 
sion? Is it not sweet, after the cares, and toils, ’ clude all consciousness of dependence or inferiority. 
and sorrows of the day, to kneel at eventide in} But 1 am going to leave you altogether. I cannot 
some pleasant spot, hallowed by such blessed me- ; refuse my aunt’s kind offer, beside I would like to 
mories of the good who loved us once—who love ‘ see the great world, and obtain all the accomplish 
us still—and pray, almost with a consciousness; ments which are deemed essential to a perfect {e- 
that they are listening with their tearful sympa- {male character—and then I will come back here, 
thy, and aiding our supplications with the prayers ‘and you shall own that I have acted wisely.” 
of their purer spirits. You say these are supersti-‘ ‘But how shall we do without you, Anna’ 
tious fancies—perhaps they are so, but they tend ) The day will have no sunshine—the night no stars, 
to guard and refine the soul by the consciousness; when you are gone. Our pleasantest hours will 
of a purified presence, and oh, they are to the sor- | be like spring-time without song-birds, or fragrant 
rowful, sweet and holy consolation. ‘blossoms; and if sorrow comes to us, where will 

But the old apple-tree of our story. ‘be the blessed angel of consolation? Anna, Anna, 
_ On the bench, against its giant stem, sat a young how shall we live without you?” 

girl, beautiful beyond description, though her glit- } The girl sprang from her seat witha bright smile. 
tering hair floated in unrestrained and unadorned’ ‘‘ Come, Horace,” she cried, ‘do not imagine 
ringlets, and her dress was of home manufacture, }so much evil. Why TI shall write to you every 
regal blue mingled withthe purest white Fashion week, and give you descriptions of every thing I 
had not formed her garments, and tortured her | see, and that will prevent your becoming lone- 
body to fit them, but her dress was neatly fitted to ' some—and then in one year I shall come back, to 
the graceful and symmetrical proportions of her ; stay at least all summer. Come, now. and fix my 
perfect form. At her feet, which though bare to‘ trunk, and help me to get ready, for to-morrow | 
the binding of the low slipper, were white and} must go.” 

perfect as the marble feet of a sculptured Venus, ‘ 
sat a youth, apparently older by some two or three ’ 





o > . 
Anna was gone—and 


* @ * o 
the old farm-house was 
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deed desolate. Her foster-mother moved with } prayer, and his anxious parents heard him enter 
r a mien and lingering tread about the rooms | the house and retire to his chamber just as the 
ge been bright with the presence of her } clock was striking midnight. 
= t Anna, and vocal with her light laugh and ; He came to the breakfast table as usual in the 
vrd-like melody. The kind gentleman who had } morning, but his mother, as she looked upon his 
prere her childhood upon his knee, looked } swollen eyelids and haggard face, and remem- 
pase oe as he entered his door, as if for some‘ bered his unwonted absence of the night before, 
re object which he sorely missed from his man- shuddered lest her only one had been betrayed 
“i and at morning and evening prayer he was} into some scene of unholy revelry. No remarks 
re d forced to leave the hymn half-sung, so did} were made, however, until Horace, declining food, 
bis voice falter as he missed the music of the} drew the fatal letter from his pocket, and request- 
eweetest voice of all. And Horace, he had no joy } ing attention, read it every word, with a low but 
put in the letters that came weekly, almost daily, } steady voice. When he had finished he drew a 
from the absent object of all his thoughts. x deep, long breath, lifted his fine eyes eloquent of 
One week passed and brought no letter—ano-{a young heart’s fatal agony, and spoke on—*“* Fa- 
ther,and still no word of Anna. Horace was sick ; ther—mother—it is necessary that I go from you 
with fear and anxiety, his parents were almost as}a while. 1 cannot remain here. At present these 
much troubled as himself. dear scenes are torment to me. You are both in 
At length it arrived, the dear, long-looked for } the strength of middle life, in the enjoyment of 
letter. Horace pressed the paper which her hand} excellent health; you can do without me a few 
had touched tenderly to his lips and forehead, and ; years—and as soon as I have learned to think 
sought the shadow of the old apple-tree, the spot {calmly of her, I will return. But I must go— 
where he broke the seals of all her pleasant billets, } here I cannot live. You see it is so, and will send 
eagerly running over their contents, and treasur-} me away with your blessing, and follow my wan- 
ing every expression of sisterly affection in the‘ dering footsteps with your prayers. 
sacred chamber of his heart. But now his bosom } * ot . lh . . 
was oppressed by a feeling of dread, and hishands} It was evening in Rome—the city of the world 
trembled so that he could hardly unfold the pre-;—the mother of human glory. Evening—and the 
cious missive. Thus was it worded— ; skies above are indeed like Heaven, and the earth 
“ My dear brother will excuse this long silence ? we —— indeed os ee ones ve 
7 »2 man, who appeare e valk i- 
ey ~ me se Napk Sagpaas ghteoa ee = ‘ ous earth and cpbteiialane _ ing, _ 
00 Ceetre >< in hi ce home. He was great, 
my time so occupied with shopping, milliners, and ; eee adn cy cnahio of many mascu- 
other notes of preparation, that indeed I could not‘ line souls—of a multitude of female hearts. For- 
command my thoughts sufficiently to address a ‘tune had poured her golden treasures at his feet; 
letter, even to you, my dearest, best brother that: Fame had placed her brightest laurel upon his 
ite girls Dearly do T oeereh aa Find; Crew: bis came Le par ety then 6! 
: -? everywhere men di 
nese, all your generous affection for your adopted ; etre fe: Poe hon Wherefore then is his 
sister—all the pure and noble qualities of your su-; ., <4 sad. and why amid the glorious magnifi- 
perior mind—and { sometimes ask myself if he to ane of his regally furnished chamber does he sit 
whom my faith is plighted will be as affectionate, » drooping in his cushioned chair, ant every now 
sn ehecaeseaistia ile to shoes Loss pligked; hl chee henry « sigh of profound Sucre’ 

’ § is pocket a sma r- 
is handsome, accomplished, and wesy. wealthy, but | vik sutlagees wee Het est-otliee: and earhie 
aught and imperions spirit, which though tof wrapper afer wrapper a smal elegantly bound 

’ r “ . 7 
beloved, still gives me uneasiness, as it will vent ; vid sandd Ot eopdatn eoteeil Re eocnd but presently 
ger Sg acer me acco to a eer ‘ his attention seemed arrested—he read earnestly, 
ted! a oe A ts ri ges bee sah.) 2nd then turned to the title page, as if he would 
deals wath which I have sideye vagneed 0 mais — bens —_— oe py ielv poner bers 

5 o . 
sustaining friendsaip. Pray for us, dear brother, ’ The quick blood flashed through the snow of his 
and say to our parents that I do most earnestly be-§ veined temples, and his whole frame shook, as he 
seech their blessing, in addition to all the kindness; ,. 764 upon the dear familiar features. The face 
whieh they have extended to one who has naught | aeen a sweetly pensive expression, but still there 
pemerape bor Wines auoae: Weta was not such wy face - earth, — a 
on ea . a ies at the title e. was her 
to see you all at ths wedding on the 20th instant coer ; Sin acd had sent it, 
—after which we shall set sail for Europe—to re-) but wherefore? To renew his anguish in a es 
turn T know not when. ‘keener form? She would not have done that, but 
‘May God forever bless you. ’ wherefore had she sent him such a memento? 
Anna M “i ; With the query he pressed the volume to his lips. 
One hour—two—and still Horace Howard sat} My mother was right, he murmured, these reflec- 
at the foot of the old apple-tree, with that letter; tions of that lovely face and mind, are dearer to 
open in his hand. Suddenly he arose, but put his } me than all else the earth could afford. 
hand to his forehead, and leaned a moment against} All night he sat perusing the earnest utterings 
the sturdy trank for support, then with unsteady ‘of a heart obviously wretched amid the glitter of 
step he passed into the meadow, thence to the} worldly wealth and honor, and pres for some 
grove, lingering awhile in all the blessed places} sweet well of sympathy at which to quench - 
where he and Anna had loved to pause together. }unslaked thirst. All night he read and mused, 
That night he was not present at the evening{and as the soft daylight stole in at the gorgeous 


ie 






























































ue a ‘ 
D 
MDNR TET TO 


a Tam 
in res 


80 THE LADIES’ GARLAND. 


—_—eenerr 








PPP LP 


windows, he turned to his rich rose-wood desk, and ‘our paths, and by breaking the idol altars in 


Our 


avrote— ‘hearts, forced us to resort to the eternal temp). 
of the spiritual life for hope and consolation . 

‘¢ Father—mother—I am coming home. I have ; were like the camphor trees—and wounded } be 
traversed the wide earth—I have trod on every } them, that our precious tears might become fra 


shore—I have seen all that is magnificent, all that ‘ grance and healing to the nations. ‘ Eyen «, F 
is beautiful, all that is tender, both of nature and? rer.’ I am satisfied. nek 
art. I have earned fame, I have acquired wealth,} Yes, my parents, I am coming home. 4 few 
I am satiated with worldly honors—and now I am} weeks will restore me to your society—t, 4, 
coming home to find the satisfaction which in all ; sweet home of my childhood—to the shadow of 1), 
these things I have failed to enjoy. With all my {dear old apple-tree.” "a 
acquirements I have not found contentment ; with * . * * * * 
all my laurels I have not found the balm of peace.) Spring at the farm-house. The old apple-tre: 
I said I never would return until I had forgotten} was clothed with fragrant blossoms, as jn yea 
Anna, or until I had found an equivalent for all ; past; the robins, song-sparrows, and mocking-hjy.\s 
that I had lost in her. Dear parents, need I say ; were building the little homes of love amongst js; 
that my heart refuses to forget—that the void) branches, carroling the while, in the gladness of 
which her loss occasioned, is still an aching emp-‘ their innocent hearts. The little brook sparkleq 
tiness. But I have learned submission to what I} as of yore between its blooming banks, and sent a 
now perceive was the mandate of Wisdom. It was! murmured blessing upward as it passed beneath 
ordered that we should both suffer; that the } the dear old tree, which strewed its bosom with the 
strength of our spirits might be tried, and their } scented petals of the ripened flowers. The bench 
powers made apparent. Our natures were like ‘at the foot of the tree was occupied by a womay 
the aromatic plants, which give not out their odor } of magnificent form and face, exceedingly beautify}, 
until they are bruised or wounded. ‘though her cheek was pale and her posture droop. 

“If she had loved me, as I fondly hoped, ah!‘ing. Was the deep black of her habit the shadow 
fancied that she would, and we had wedded in our {of a mourning spirit, or was it rather to her q 
early youths ours would have been a sweet and ; badge of freedom from a chain that had lain cold 
quiet lot—the wealth of our spirits would have ? and heavy on her heart? She held an open letter 
been poured out in tenderness upon one another, ) in her hand, and the big tears that gathered slowly 
and although we might have been perfectly happy ‘in her eyelids, fell one by one upon the written 
our influence would hardly have been felt beyond: page. So absorbed was she, that she heard not 
our own domestic circle. But God had determined ; the sounds of hoofs and wheels in the fine sand of 
that his glorious gifts should not be buried thus, ; the road, or the opening of the gate on the opposite 
and he ordered that the treasures of our souls ‘side of the mansion ; neither did the unusual bustle, 
should be wrung forth by suffering, for the benefit ‘and joyful exclamations in the house awaken her 
of our fellow sufferers through all time. I have attention. And when a man of noble beauty came 
achieved works that will never perish—works that ; lightly from the house, and advanced with flashing 
will transmit my name to all posterity, forever; eyes and changing cheeks toward her, she heeded 
not merely as a man of genius, but as a benefactor { him not, until kneeling at her feet he called her by 
to the human race, a beacon in the path to glory. (the dear familiar name, Anna! 

‘‘ She—yes—they were wrung forth by deep-} Ina moment her face was hidden on his bosom, 
seated sorrow—she has written herself down for$and the hearts, which made for each other, had 
immortality in these sweet plaintive poems, which‘ been agonized wanderers many years, throbbed 
stir up the hidden depths of our suffering nature ; blissfully against each other. They had proved 
with their pathetic melody, and teach us to make} every thing that the world deems sweet or pre- 
of our sorrows ministering angels. Every leaf of} cious—they had put chains upon their affections, 
this precious volume is as if it had been gathered , and learned the lore of philosophy, but the hapyi- 
with a dew of angel’s tears from the balm-trees of ; ness which dwelt with their youth beneath the old 
Paradise. She has found the wells of immortality  apple-tree, attended the footsteps of neither of them 
which lay deep within her spirit, and which she } thence, but wailed to pour a full libation of perfect 
would never have discovered if she had not walked } bliss upon their mingled spirits at their coming 
with affliction, but which having soothed her own } home. 
anguish are open now to all who weep as she has} There was no question ur explanation between 
wept. >them. The embrace—the confidence, and the hap- 

“Yes, it was Eternal Wisdom which marked} piness, was mutual and complete. 


MEMORY. 








BY D. N. CAMPBELL. 





A BLESSING, constant, firm and true,— 
The waters of a spirit well— 
Falling upon the heart like dew, 
Is memory’s spell. 


A strongly mingled tide she brings, 
Of joy and wo, of bliss and pain: 
A load upon the heart she flings, 
Then takes again. 


At times a spectre, grim and gaunt, 
With bloodshot eyes—disheveled hair, ? 
Before the guilty mind shall flaunt, 
And hover there. : 


The heart ’s a lute beneath her hand, 
And passions are its thrilling tones ; 
Or wild and deep, or soft and bland, 
The power it owns. 
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JULIUS AND JULIANA; 


OR, THE CONSEQUENCE OF PROCRASTINATION. 


SKETCHES FOUNDED ON FACTS. 
BY 8. J- WILLIAMS. 


: : ne ve i= f the 
Tri i t, Edward,” said Ju-| ters of detail I leave to the imagination of t 
* nae rs en some arms and started | reader, which if it has been his or her lot to live 
— satepet in the direction of the steam- awhile on one of these traveling palaces, they can 
up oyeding “to be reminded once in a while that | bear witness to the fact; and to — who have 

’ ; ’sh a good coun- ) never come west, we say come and see. 
py ga tertpnton etme da the busy > The hero of our story, Julius Bankston, ~— 
eng pm i i nd enjoy the cheerful among the number of passengers we see wending 
pap tie h ue nd celatadonaahil their way in the direction of the Exchange Hotel. 
0 ae hee, ki imbly over the , Julius was rather under the middle or Lager size 
te heating neal ne hey om? leet vell- rtioned, dark brown hair, hazel 

d then cropping the tender ) of men, well-proport ; 
Pie i sth * hen as she takes her ’ eyes, florid complexion. In his personal appear- 
a Tr se alga’ A to place—the music ance there was ——e ——— bes = — 
fl i » siti ger—modest and unass - 
i t nd other innocent and cheer-? sitive stranger 
Pewee ai Yer ail this is pleasant to think of,) portment, agreeable in conversation, for pote 
ny friend especially when one is about to cut , traveled much and knew a little about most every 
m ’ . 
i the perpetual buzz } thing. 
eee ene vg stone-paved { In a few hours voorefeoees © rane, on 
a )] the boat, we find him taking a sea 
ll-roads.”’ eave . ( I 
The er we was curling in the air in dense agence. ~_ —- ae a so “4 
1 chimneys of our) the country. Buoyant w P, 
eens a hee ‘fine spirits,as he hoped a few hours run would 
boat—when we stepped on board the steam was ) pirits, : sand ate danke oe 
he pilot in his house, ) reach the village of 
pec gm ap iti h , sided his kind relations, who were anxiously look- 
the mate and his hardy crew awaiting the com- )§ ag feng Jeger Pee es pe 
i i g been informed by 
mand of the captain to “ draw in the line, and in ng or ne a en ee 
a few minutes we were under headway, stemming ) he wou ; Sop Faget ce 
i -) t the whip—round went the wheels, 
the current of the “‘ Mighty Waters.”” Our won pe . ar 
i t time, the fond son and brother was gr 
derful traveling palace made a graceful curve ) shor » th Ian peg 
ishing li i ;) with every kindness that affection could | 
around our flourishing little sister city Lafayette ; ) wi eam 
ity li ’ The first week passed off as upon swi gs, 
and lo! a great city lies stretched out as far as eye | : wl cos | ronanbaggd ne sonwlatei nit no. en 
can reach, and lying level with the water, sur- ius enjoying sch nang rps ee ea 
ide. New Orleans! in the lan- No sooner, however, 
arate peer toe . poetically the crescent ni miliar — eras eral ee ned a the 
i i -? erent ; st 
eect ts te came mandi teen fi om: por nerve to unhappiness—his feciings, like 
ley, and contemplate for a moment upon the future _ a rkiedh cada’ to Seda dbs Goan. 
this mighty commercial depot! What) half-extinguishe » no lo 
3 sates nceeaaien 2f the blessings of a free ae the fire that burnt within, burst forth in 
vernment does New Orleans present; but a few renzy. ie bat 
years ago, and the spot now covered by the mag-; Julius would pace - yn = re aa 
assets abe sows peitne tin. Ber} ent Aer sonting be Seton Sheng Stes 
i t set out with the view of giving a | the 
pai de paso the most remarkable cities in that sat near a window, — bon meee 
nee ; in this we would fall ' the tender cypress vine had fixed its curls, iste 
Se check shade tie ae del hand of his youngest sister, whose 
far short of doing the subject — : oe last | light ~ weer ~< —s Ri ; _ aa cada 
i i yr omes ; 
wpe so ny men ten of the south,’ plants. Green fields, woodland scenery, domestic 
of our beloved city, at once the p ; : nepereg, erwin 
left upon our mind an impression as lasting as time os was not enough to quiet o 
itself, and we look back upon that moment of our ) fancy. himemmenon 
life as a period fraught with twofold interest. : F es ae Ae for you my son 
A run of three days and a half found us wag} . fect Sethings np annthoar:; Obs, nothing,” axle: 
beautiful little oy of Memphis, situated on a hig ra bitter? 
and imposing bluff. . . * li : ‘if you wont 
It — soft and pleasant moonlight night, the ‘ Well, Julius,” said the — oF -_ — 
first flush of early summer having passed over = tell _ bay mane good.” with you, y 
land when our boat dropped in alongside of sure I can do 1. zh 
the wharf-boat. We could here tell something of) Julius sat a a seine Le eae 
our fine boat, pleasant trip, polite officers, re # ngs hy - mother, y, “te , 
living—which are only a few of the estimable my son, i . Siseauae 
characteristics of the bin boats; all these mat-’ ‘ Mother,” said Julius, slowly, “it is a y 
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word ; yes, for me to 
. utter; : 
hoe lo ve” er; but I am in love—yea, } rived, and was heard inqui nnn nnn neon 
_The mother, seeing her B.’s, where he had strai iring the way t 
bee: ain § son deeply concerned, } ger’s register” at “cy rat ed, gry The — 
s you have told me thus name and residence: old the secret of at. 
<< about your troubles.” much, my son, tell } elapsed since the sated of 5 rT several tt i 
hat being, mother,” said Julins, “is Mi miliar with the place be 7. Bankston was f,. 
» “is Miss | Many, too, were the Fs A forgotten }j . 
specting the oh, 





Juliana Beirine 
, of » whose bette i 
r acquaint- { ject of his visit 
it, and equally man 
y upon th 


ance I made last winter i 
er in our city.” ili 

] “Well, are you saioseabts boeks _. poability of success, should hi , tn 
aa — a 2”? Spoke the setae, slick’ “haga tgp wooing the fair flower of the, Is tne 
0, madam; not bec ss ove, bu Soothe ofthe and wa ‘ 
cause I am too poor to offer hear heae sg — vl the | hg gba “y al 
‘ ad improved her mind, fi cellent eduat 
» for mentally, she had * 
few 


‘‘T suppose then,” said the mothe ‘ : 
ha! eee court Lye you ie ot tt ag of parity, wank tivew azound society von 
dink ctetogs Dy me! coneccoa Secsereete ts wane: 
SE al oT ae 
and if she att: Ne, rd Go and court her, pg 1 po ee were at once enough to a 
she says yes, you can then tell i reread - a me wear army fevertan of ange — we 

an eye-sore to those who “ could at gui 


you choose,”’ come and were opposed to any one bearing # 
“ Well, mo is W 
’ ther, all this ont do for me, I am $ their fair prize — 
; . 
too poor to marr yet But to return to our hero, who was thus li] 
S$ solilo- 


“ Julius,” said th 
humor, “ this is e mother, somewhat - os 

hs always out of }quizing as he sfe 7 
nalicaen ye cee naar tier on speak 3a right ain ein oe ety “ This jg 
poor. I wonder if n your $of nerve to got > eeds a good deal 
gases getting tearried. “Bat yoo heard of poor {self at the Soot Mee 8. rly. To present ny. 
a, a a and six staat, el =_ soul is — the ton of the town a informe, 

p, mother,” said Juli arry.” ) when one is i ? e matter: f 

ther you think Miss Beirine x Tell me whe- >} But why falter oo , Thue so apt to be diffden. 
you know we are mighty parti on our folks; {started thither. So I'll ave inquired the way and 
— it cular in family self as well as I can. My. . em acquit my. 
the whole len Datenn isin’; T Se ‘not tier in ee Sane me in gin 
n short, there is no quaintance her superio | =r going 

t we r.) Julius bs 

language expressive of rode pe yi ti the English } door—a ron ae nded | way, knocked at the 
not apply to her; so Julius mt, ity, that will ;room, where he oe d him into the drawing. 
, ve my opinion } Having neglected to ie is cx = take . seat. 
S, Whic he for- 





of Miss Beirine.” 
Thus ended the c ty, 
. onversation 4 got in his confusi 
a pier: between Julius and § the painful rena ond > revs a ear rom 
. ; n 
Toward the clot " rs ° * a ant, which he did, requesting to see Mise > 
cuaiitat Aine. os a a hw summer’s day in the } the mt tno oensits the door, as ie eh 
teelly sprinkled in a heavy +e ey quite gen-}_ What, thought Juli = er from ear to ear. 
of rain, Julius} I neglected any part ro ~ this mean on 
ress—am I so differ- 


Bankston made hi 
i is appearance, fi : 
in several years, in t nce, for the first time } ent from th Pal 
little town of : , aad and interesting }—is it sn «wagner eth ~ cen 
had cl a district of Tisemee. — central { boots, or what? The orn sett my gr 
ear > . ew . ~ b* r i 
the Sere oe _— ook = — was seen a we ae informed him that oo. <r 
. e . 
ao ey quietly through the Arse summer's; With what breathless i : 
st -trees which stood upon eith es of the lo-{lius await the intervi Se 
fi reets—the air was alive with th er side of the{imagine. A second sow, the veoter will readily 
a the neighboring groves; w side thee of birds? hour. He eager] cae a minute, a minute an 
lif happy citizens thronged the sid e the cheerful } ing room through whi h yn ne pre 
i . = animation to the scene ide-walks giving } and closed as she left arty one _— 
this . why, thought Julius, shall I not some distant door would ~ uwattan he starteds 
pbeirerd one of my happiest moments trace from } off footstep upon the iota or oom St 
; us having t : ° hi : and wonder within 
cipal hotels of ae oe at one of the prin-’ pe veerlate knew who he was, or had got sight 
ete to his toilet. The oo nar a few} At length acu se hee 
ation at the house of Mrs. Beirin “- his presen- { opened, when the er Now broken, the door gently 
po! ana mother of his fair ra c= with a graceful air eo her sratie sence 
ed feelings of emb ir Juliana, had } niment t ar er head in accompe- 
—— These di a ag werd ~ the mind of Saltee dake y bayer : 0 - og aac ‘ 
on auen »t er, Were s : ent, aands r bow 
gotten over, and in a short time he had inquired the same ie aonncing his ame se 
era of Mrs. B.’s, then sitet rye the direc-; “Yes sir; I prot 
of the town. The news flew: rey bond upper part ‘a seat, if you please, Mv. 2 maveriyon sir. Take 
nger had ar- { my son speak of you Socnectin’ tnd ; oe — 
; my daughter 
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spoke of seeing you last winter in New Or- 
”? 
Wee blushed at every corner when the fair 
daughter’s name was mentioned in connection with 
is own, and if hot embers had been thrown in his 
ace it would not have been redder. 
"Julius had turned his head from the door, when 
: soft and gentle footstep entered the parlor. Oh! 
the transport of that moment. With what a fe- 
vered glow of pleasure did Julius spring from his 
chair to meet her—to grasp her hand—to look 
on her he loved. He loved—his whole soul 
was absorbed. It seemed that a light, intranc- 
ing, bewildering heart-awe, had burst upon him 
ew. 
The scene was now changed, and before they 
had time to speak hastily of the little events that 
had taken place since they last saw each other, the 
bell for a temperance-lecture rung, and their dis- 
course was interrupted by the entrance of a visitor, 
who, by previous engagement, was to accompany 
her to the lecture. 

A delicious calm stole over Julius that night, 
and he returned to the hotel well pleased with his 
first dav’s adventure. His mind dwelt much upon 
what the kind mother had said, and his hearty 
welcome to her house. 

Each morning and evening during his stay found 
him on his way to Mrs. B.’s. The streets from 
the hotel were well worn by his footsteps—he 
knew the very windings and turns—had grown fa- 
miliar with every walk. Julius was happy while 
in the company of his Juliana; her cheerfulness 
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unhappy while the Heavens left us youth and 
love.” 

_ Still near her side, either on the sofa or atthe 
piano. Juliana performed to much purpose— 
played and sang sweetly; and when Julius would 
ask her to play, she never objected, never said a 
word; or if she did, it was only spoken in a care- 
less way—saying “you don’t want to hear me 
play.” *- 

Oh! how often at such moments as these, stand- 
ing by her side turning the leaves of her music, 
did the fond lover ask himself if he ever desired 
greater happiness than to look into those dark 
eyes, whose glance met his so full of tender 
meaning. 


“ Ah! love every hope can inspire, 
It banishes wisdom the while, 

And the lip of the nymph we admire 
Seems forever adorned with a smile.” 


Yet amid all this some painful doubt would flit 
across his mind that his affections were not re- 
turned, and that she esteemed him only as a friend ; 
and though he had not mentioned love to her in 
plain words, yet he thought his actions were suffi- 
cient to induce her to believe such were his inten- 
tions. Julius had been as particular to avoid a 
development of the fact by word, as he would to 
offer an abrupt insult. It is natural for all men to 
procrastinate, especially in love affairs, and Julius 
having succeeded in avoiding “ popping the ques- 
tion,” enjoyed his first visit finely, promising him- 


made him so, “and wondered why earth could be ? self to be more old next time. 


CHIVALRY. 


Or old the stately tramp was heard 
Of the knight in castle hall, 

With mailéd limbs and gleaming sword 
He mounted the bristling wall ; 

Or on his steed with couchéd lance 
He rushed on the rushing foe, 

And helmets crash and coursers prance, 
As the conquered falls below! 


His battle-axe he swings on high, 
And beats on the battered wall; 
The black stone yields—the foemen fly, 
As the towers with thunder fall. 
He sweeps along the field of fight, 
And his rattling armor rings— 
Upon the foemen, turned in flight, 
His steel like a tempest springs! 


He roams the desert wild and drear, 
And sleeps on the mountain-rock, 
The sound of armor fills his ear, 
He leaps to the battle-shock ! 
He seeks the hermit’s lonely cell, 
Scooped deep in the mountain’s breast, 
The old man shrives him true and well, 
And the warrior’s soul is blest! 


His armor hangs upon the wall, 
And his steed feeds on the plain ; 
He laughs aloud in banquet-hall, 
And oft doth the wine-cup drain! 
The court doth sound with wassail high, 
And the merry jester sings :— 
But ho! now flashes fierce his eye— 
On the floor his gauntlet rings! 


He seeks the hall of *ladye fayre,” 
Where kneeleth the love-lorn knight ; 
He prays the faithful lover's prayer, 
And voweth a true-love plight! 
He gayly threads the joyful dance 
At sound of the light guitar, 
While minstrels sing of sword and lance, 
And the swelling shouts of war! 


Before the priest the warrior stands, 
With his “ ladye” by his side, 

The spear hath left his iron hands, 
And his steed is roaming wide! 

The dauntless warrior wars no more, 
Bat in fights of words and tears, 

And, fat and dull he prateth o’er 
The deeds of his earlier years! 
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BRUCE AT THE SOURCE OF THE NILE, 





BY WILLIAM R. SMITH. 


He stands upon a grassy isle 











Nations had sought the Giant's source, 





if Dividing sister springs, By him explored alone ; TW 
i 4 Whence flows mysterious, mighty Nile, Empires are traversed in its course, 
2 And fruitful harvests brings: Lo, here the founts unknown! Amon 
{ + + 9 . . 
Fi From Scotia 8 mountains bleak, he came Bruce gazes round—the rising tear of = 
a. To climes where glows the sun ; : , : yotar 
‘ . Has dimmed his eye of pride ;— hanges 
: Danger and toil he braved for fame ; i e 
: ; men ott. : In memory’s mirror, fresh appear dulgene' 
7 At length, the prize is won! His Annan, Tweed, and Clyde ;— the mos 
' How placid lies the fairy lake Oceans and mountains lie between ; poh 
Beneath the traveler's feet ; Deserts, where Arabs roam ; pee 
How soon its turbid course to take, How distant seems the awakened scene, has don 
Where angry waters meet! Loved friends, and sacred home! of the k 
. . e 
Through Abyssinia’s rocky dells, Though Fame award the victor’s meed, ~— 
F ed by their thousand veney And Time the trophies raise ; litice 
Uae 5 eget Te eae cere Though Science bless his daring deed, striviny 
O’er Egypt's arid plains. And History write his praise ;— date 0} 
Emblem of human life! thus clear ; Ah what avail such triumphs now, pa» 
The streams of childhood glide ; 5 Whose splendors thus depart? hoped- 
Disturbed by Passions, Doubt, Hope, Fear, The laurel ill may wreathe the brow happy 
Rolls manhood’s stormy tide! When cypress shades the heart! immer 
; P . lation 
Though pure life’s springs as Alpine snow, Then wanderer, homeward turn thy feet, home 
_And leaping forth in joy, ; Thy inmost thoughts are there ; drunk 
Unlike Nile 8 fertilizing flow, Domestic joys again to meet, Son 
They mingle, rage, destroy! ; Thy constant, fervent prayer ; pe 
Type of God's wisdom, veiled from man, Time o’er the space dark shadows casts— about 
Nile’s fecund waters prove $ Fierce foemen wait their prey ; Nortk 
Creation’s wondrous, finished plan, ; O’er burning sands, through chilling blasts, and e 
Conceived in boundless love! ; Ah, what shall cheer thy way? ye 
’ < 0 
The flood that threatened to o’erwhelm, $ Faith in God's all-protecting hand, quire 
Restores the exhausted soil, k m 
, Bright Hope that ever lives, see 
And yields abundance to a realm Al 
‘ : The bays deserved, a grateful land 
Through man’s allotted toil! , T , ARE one 1 
; oO merit ever gives; requ 
The wanderer stoops to taste the stream, ; These shall thy drooping thoughts sustain, sick. 
With triumph in his eyes: ; Thy dreary track beguile, hote 
Ages had stamped an idle dream H Until thy joyous voice again 0 
The end of his emprise! Shall greet thy native isle. ~~ 
—_— oe > abo’ 
A DEAD TREE IN THE GRAVE-YARD. witl 
“ 
BY HENRY MORFORD. ar 
rej 
‘** When thou art sickened with humanity, ro 
Or burdened with the many ills of tife, 
Here let thy footsteps tend ; for thou shalt find me 
Amid the quiet of this hallowed spot, his 
An eloquence and sweet morality, fits 
Which shall beget within thee fresher thoughts hit 
And firmer fortitude.” (H. W Rocxwetu. for 
Apove the grave-yard, desolate and bare , Yet on the leafless branch at even-tide co! 
It stands, the withered monument of death, 5 A lone bird pours his sweet and mellow song, se’ 
Telling a story to the summer air ¢Such as our hearts sing over those who died se 
Of those who moulder in the sod beneath ; § Beneath the world’s unkindness and its wrong: rs 
And speaking in a voice of lonely grief § And though the dark green foliage that it wore ey 
Of hearts whose bleeding ceases not with years, In after years shall never know return, hi 
Of the lone bosom in its fallen leaf The autumn wind can bear its leaves no more ‘ w 
Whose cheerless sorrow this lone aspect wears: To their last burial by the woodland bourne: f 
There is no blossom at returning spring And yet may we in after years forget t 
Upon its branches, and no pleasant rain That o’er our naked heads the blast sweeps by, = 
Comes back our weary memories to bring, And like the boughs so sear and leafless, yet f 





Or bids our buried love to bloom again. ¢ Look up through storm and sunshine to the sky. 





TWO SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF A DRUNKARD. 


. ist d misery; anxiety, and allaying the perturbation of his ner- 
— ~ mae reste ites vous ehetonh; ion the euslichios themselves, and 
herr be ‘wituebdes, the diseases, and the} in a short time his fears appeared completely re- 
pow and vicissitudes in fortune —— by in-? —— — sl nag requested me not to leave 
pee on Souda. gry eevee: "Mr. was a planter, about thirty-five years 
per apne those ~y which m memory has re- | old, with an estate, which he had inherited, worth 
a ase owing to the wide-spread salut: a hundred thousand dollars—the husband of an 
ems * of the tem rance cause; a cause whic ’ amiable and beautiful wife, and the father of a most 
me fe the lioration of the condition ‘ interesting little girl, about ten years of age, 
a oon 8 rail ‘these almost any other —and | whose early mental developments gave promise 
pert + + hens its first dawning through its{ of an intellect far above the common order. His 
poe me has not been made the tool of the education had been such as the wealth of a father, 
wre pogue the bone of contention for; proud of the mental superiority of his son, could 
—_— ae "Been so far back as 1844, the seblineeainunh as a mind, in many respects of a 
ma the mmencement of our narrative, its superior order, could receive. With an imagina- 
vet mind 2 had been felt, but barely felt ‘and tion of a brilliant character, he possessed a memo- 
pes» eareery ps rters could searcely then have ry stored with the most valuable items of history, 
acl tai I hid not anticipate the present § and with the choicest excerpts from the principal 
reese rf their labors—the exportation of; poets, both ancient and modern—the result of years 
pa Renee tities of grain to the starving popu- ; of reading, of years of indulgence in a fondness for 
lation of Sarees; instead of its consumption at; knowledge, a passion for the ee and a 
i isky— i i interfered with by the cares and anxie- 
wekeed i ead eee ties, thi corugaien for the cunfiete of life, for the 
n . . . 
i i ¢ f subsistence, with which the mass of man- 
ns neon etredion in mes “tition, an hind ate agitated. Unfortunately habits of intem- 
Pomll city els ; and in amount of population perance, first acquired while a youth at college, in 
pe wns - with the country villages of the‘ consequence of an intimacy at that time established 
Nerthers and } Middle States, but which in wealth with a “ set of jovial associates, hows cay eg eee 
: i i : ld,” so interfered with his finer 
and enterprise would have answered for a portion; lows in the world, ’ : 
from the richest and most active quarter of any of } qualities, Mo ne cone ee eta ec we - 
pra joer gra vitling rn to wilt iter is the lot ‘of man to reach—a curse to those 
paneer th ai torn: thay re oa “ { who loved him, an annoyance to those whom acci- 
er the ida f Se fiatbie 1844, I was‘ dent, or the ordinary transactions of life brought in 
pre 1 ‘df ~ b a bya servant, witha contact with him—and in his moments of reflec- 
wat a i -woald visit Mr. q who was tion, an object of disgust even to himself. — 
i i ervi *s? i ice—for, though seen at times to 
hot » ye rn ean : camaia ~via remote and hidden alley, lead- 
e . 
i Si lluted den of the gambler, where sober 
sale “hich Ted Nocr Geet oa ptr ee ‘ert emer seen ; wiaws. pédape for succes- 
’ ; ; “ 
room of the invalid, I heard from one of the rooms “y ae arf _— rete ei me 
“mien Meo a ‘arent a regan cj RP ay bloated countenance, blood-shot 
with fear and anxiety, a call for assistance, and, > i od-sho 
i — besotted expression, gave emphatic indi- 
po God's sake, hurry at oath toons rtrer that ievanen tied A for the time de- 
: ¥ * . 
i nd that the spirit of the wine-cask had 
mised, remem aol ye ~ Necamadey 5 Seana to her seat. Is a weeping wife, haggard 
paw eektaee a doe ee en Gah with watching, anxiety, and loss of rest, forced to 
anand einai to da jan thi instantly for? listen to his foul upbraidings and beastly threats, 
his elied pe sian tov:pediete t ies sé horeible ‘ till even she, possessed of all of woman’s fond de- 
ity Saar ave Sasttivcchabention I assured } votion, of all of woman’s patience under rg 
im i i i ich‘ that made them one. Does the 
for ‘ittle’ Aides ts ome ‘as ediorea, ana ret ie quivering lip and glassy eye of 
ptt soutaat beeen hat i oh nth; on? ~ as stealthily a daughter, almost a child, glides 
pr i ay nddent ‘the id vied the ‘fits ‘ from his presence, from the loud, coarse sound of 
andi daltiealioemtraneus visions ve-s lan age which she does not understand—from 
crane aren re ote t” bl = for which she can assign no reason—change 
hemently— Doctor, I shall certainly have a fit’ —~ “trate “o a a aa ER 
on on Mr ars vm oe ae “ a itate’ ii “the crimson flush and sparkling eye of shame, 
ecehadt 6 al ce re ed him as of indignation till she, a little girl, almost wishes 
oe id and: i ceded i tis-{ herself a man to protect herself, her mother ; ays 
tv hi Saiceedseneen “of hi fe : ‘after’ to avenge their wrongs upon—her father. The loll 
eas sea a Baneioanas: iot aalied toi tongue, scarce able to articulate, and swollen 
his hea? t seg ~ ties eet cauehied ios large to be contained in its fetid ve 
inture, Bled fact thest Guinot pip done ; ing wi { the last 
mixture. The fact that something was being the — pen — = ~ or 
for him, had more agency in calming his mental } dung-hill on whic 
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ing home, give undeniable proofs that the wine-cup § am at present in no danger of having an epllags sale 
acts and speaks—not he. but, but is there no danger of my havi 6. 


“8 a i NE delirix 
But I anticipate—matters were not yet so bad. (tremens? That is, if possible, still a hea 


On the occasion of my first introduction to him, }I have never yet been im that way.” (| 4j, 
the details of which have already been partly {member my answer.) He went on—« Docto; a 
given, he was, as he expressed it, “sobering off course you are indifferent to my having sept ‘i 
from a spree.” That is, he had become intoxica-{ another physician before I sent for you? A oa 
ted some six or eight days before, had continued } will have a preference in all things ; besides, I sent 
day after day, night after night to swill the poi-} for Doctor because I knew he had had an 
sonous fluid, till his irritated stomach would no { experience this way himself, and perhaps may ions 
longer bear its contact, but rejected it as soon as {profited by practice on himself. I should fee] a 
swallowed, and through sheer necessity he was} fectly safe in Ais hands. By the bye, doctor, wors 
forced into that first stage of soberness which is the } you ever—drunk ; yes, that ’s the word—were rn 
horror of all drunkards. ever drunk? A great improvement has taken 

The following, partly addressed to me, partly { place in your profession in that respect within m 
in soliloquy, and partly the incoherencies of a state; memory. Formerly almost every physician was 
bordering on sleep, is the substance of what passed } more or less of a tippler, and his most certain wa 
during the time I remained with him at his earnest { of acquiring a reputation for talent was by destroy. 
request. In it there may be found some whole-{ ing every thing like healthy mental exertion } 
some truths, and something from which good coun- } drink, and his most certain passport into an extey. 
sel may be drawn, while it gives an idea of the} sive practice was by disqualifying himself for jt; 
character of the individual himself. duties—for doing justice to his patients by almost 

Starting from a troubled slumber into which he { constant intoxication. Doctor, what is your opi- 
had but a moment fallen, he said, with somewhat re- ; nion of alcoholic liquors as remedial agents—] jp. 
newed anxiety—“ And you think, doctor, that there} clude wines. There is some difference among 
is no danger of anepileptic fit? The thought even, } you ?” 
is horrible. I once had one after spending a week{ I answered—‘‘I think them excellent articles of 
in the same manner in which I have spent the last, ( the materia medica, and that, contrary to the gene. 
and, you know, like causes produce like effects. For (ral opinion, there is nothing with which we cap 
God’s sake prevent it. It is not long since I sawa} supply their place in many cases. Still I believe 
man of habits such as my own, fall down in the street § that all the good they ever have or ever can do jy 
in strong convulsions, all the effect of intoxication— { their application to medicine, can never compen. 
of filthy, beastly intoxication. I thought then, as I ( sate for a thousandth part of the mischief they have 
beheld his purple, bloated, and hideously distorted } done in other ways. Could they be banished en- 
face ; his swollen jugulars ; his mouth, covered with } tirely to the shelf of the apothecary they would be 
foam, mingled with the blood that had flown from { invaluable.” 
wounds produced by his own teeth; his eyes, with; He resumed—* These temperance societies are, 
pupils dilated, rolled back till nothing scarcely but (I believe, preventing some from becoming drunk- 
the whites were visible; and then, when I observed } ards, and reclaiming others. I have often thought 
the emotions of the surrounding crowd—the eager { of joining one; but, really, I felt ashamed to have 
curiosity of all, the careless indifference with which ; it thought that I could not contro] my degrading 
some departed after their curiosity was gratified; } propensity without making a public pledge. | 
but, above all, when I beheld the looks of pity, x } will think seriously of it again, perhaps.” 
all cases mingled with contempt, of the larger por-{ Just then the report of a cannon struck upon our 
tion of the crowd, I thought to myself, can it be{ears. It was during a presidential contest, and as 
possible that any man, after beholding such a sight, } is usual at such times, much excitement pervaded 
will, merely for the gratification of a worse than} both parties, and the news of the different state 
beastly appetite, run the risk of the production, in § elections was answered by the discharge of can- 
himself, of sucha horrible disease—of being a show { non, by one or the other, as the news happened to 

—a sight, for any unfeeling rabble crowd in which } suit. 
he might accidentally fall—of being a mark forthe) ‘‘ That reminds me,’’ alluding to the sound of 
ribald scoffs and sneers of the canaille, or of the} the cannon, ‘that I have been betting largely on 
contemptuous pity of his equals? I thought then,{ the election during the last three or four days. 
as I have frequently done, that I would never again { Oh, how this wretched habit of intoxication places 
become intoxicate But, alas, I have over and} one at the mercy of his fellow man. At the mercy 
over again deceived myself with the belief that I} of any sharper or swindler with whom he may 
could drink in moderation—that I could take an{come in contact while in that condition—steals 
occasional glass with a friend, or a single glass to} away hisbrains.’ Inall, I have staked some eight 
assist digestion, or to raise my spirits when I felt } or ten thousand dollars, every cent of which I shall 
gloomy or depressed, and then stop. Let no man} lose. I felt at the time I made the bets, intoxica- 
flatter himself too far with such a belief. I never‘ ted as I was, that this would be the case. But 
could control myself. Once the first fatal glass was | they worked upon me—they excited my party 
swallowed, I had no feeling, no desire, no relish } feelings—they knew my weak points, and took 
for anything but drink, drink—till forced, as at} advantage of them to draw me into bets which 
present to resist, by the repugnance of my stomach } they all knew that in my sober senses | would 
to receive, and its inability to retain it. Others} never make. It was a settled plot, contrived and 
may, to a limited extent, control themselves; but } arranged—a snare set for me, and that too by men 
the tendency, perhaps with less impetuosity than} who are called gentlemen. If I alone were to suf- 
in my case, is the same in nearly all—inevitable } fer in consequence of my own misdeeds, it would 
a and degradation—inevitable destruction of} be no matter. But what right have I to make 
both bodily and mental health.” beggars of my wife and child—for such will be the 
Another fear seemed to cross his mind. result if I proceed much longer in this,way. Yes, 
“Doctor, you have positively assured me that I $ inevitable 5 ny Poverty would go hard with 
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have been reared in, accustomed to (says ‘ that a few lumps of ice are worth more toa 
The poet should have said, ‘ Quid non man after a night’s jollification, than all of By- 


He never could 


ou believe it, doctor, that I have at times, when} have known anything so well but by experience, 
intoxicated, taken a pride in showing how boister-‘ personal experience. These Irish are jovial fel- 
ous I could be in the streets—how much noise and{ lows. Speaking of Doctor Stokes and the Irish 
uproar I could make—how much I could outrage } leads me off into distant countries, and back again 


blic feeling, decency ; and with impunity, for I\ to Mr. 


, who, you know is almost the only 





felt perfectly satished, that being a rich man, any-} traveled gentleman among us,—but how much be- 
thing I might do would be tolerated—perhaps ap-}nefited? Among other things, I asked him one 


jauded. This is one way the wealthy drunkard 


herd of such nuisances. Had a poor man commit- 
ted in the streets one-tenth of the excesses of which 


diately taken charge of by the city officers—fined 


I have been guilty, he would have been imme- } Paris several times with the Dardanelles. 
if 


robably, more than everything he possessed in‘ mens. 
hideous sight ! 
almost, I lay myself liable to an attack. 


the world would pay, and consequently imprisoned. 
Why it is but a few weeks since, (I happened to be 





day if he had noticed Trajan’s pillar. 
as of showing his superiority over the common) after some hesitation do you think was his answer ? 
‘Yes, it is very nice.’ 
once the story of the traveler who had dined in 


And what, 
It brought to my mind at 


Poor 


fellow, I saw him once in a fit of delirium tre- 


Heavens what a horrible disease—what a 
And yet every month of my life, 
Fear is 


sober at that time,) I saw a poor drunken fellow } a dreadful feeling—but man, in his usual state, is 
taken before the city authorities and fined a hun-} incapable of experiencing the sensation as it is en- 
dred dollars, which not being able to pay, he was‘ dured by the excited imagination of the maniac a 
put in prison, for uttering one or two idiotic oaths; potu. There is no phantom so hideous, nor can 





while 
rich man, unnoticed kept up such an uproar, for 
nearly half the day, in another part of town, that 
nobody dared to pass the streets. Yes, he was al- 
lowed to ride into the houses—to gallop on horse- 
back over the pavement—while another poor 
drunkard was fined for merely falling on it. It is 
wrong, it is abominable—why should the rich 
constitute a privileged class? Why should I, 
merely because I happen to have more dollars 
than another man, be allowed to outrage public 
feeling more than he? In the case of the rich 
and intelligent man, indeed, the punishment should 
be more severe—he ‘sins against light and rea- 
son;’ he knows better—he knows that he is in- 
fringing upon the rights of the community, while‘ 
the other may not Yes, he £uows it—for never 
believe any drunkard who tells you when sober, 
that he was not aware of what he was doing when 
intoxicated. It is not so. But he knows that this 
is the general impression among sober men, and 
takes a diabolical satisfaction in profiting by it. 
Yes, were the city authorities to do me justice for 
every time I created any disturbance in the streets, 
they would fine me, and that heavily too. Not 
the poor man and myself an equal sum for a like 
offence, but each of us in proportion to our means 
This would be something like justice, and in that 
case you would see the rich drunkard exercise a 
ae, more discretion. It would be of service to 
im. 

Here he ceased to talk fora little while, and 
appeared to be dozing; he, however, soon recom- 
menced : 

“T say, doctor, I want you to explain why it is 
that I am at times so much depressed in spirits; 
why I feel so melancholy, so much like hanging 
myself after these excesses?” 

I answered—I do n’t recollect what now—about 
sympathy of the brain, with derangement of the 
digestive organs : 

“Ah, yes, I understand—that ’s what Byron 
was thinking about when he said— 


‘Who 
Would pique himself on intellects, whose use 
pends so much upon the gastric juice.’ 


By the bye, Doctor Stokes, (you see I have read} furnaces upon me. — to 
some of your medical books,) is correct when he } He crouched down in the bed, hiding his face and 


, merely because he happens to be a} any other imagination conceive of horrors so vivid, 


so dreadful, as those conjured up by his excited 
fancy—and these mingled, too, with ideas so ab- 
surd—so utterly ludicrous, that his best friend can 
at times scarce restrain his laughter. I sat in the 
room with Mr. once, about an hour. I 
went in at the request of his friends, who were 
completely exhausted, to assist in taking care of 
him, to prevent his inflicting some bodily injury 
on himself in endeavoring to escape from his ima- 
ginary persecutors. He had been lying quietly 
on the bed for a few minutes before I entered the 
room, but as the door opened it attracted his at- 
tention, and as soon as he perceived me the utmost 
alarm and consternation was depicted on his coun- 
tenance. With his eyes staring and wide open, 
immovably fixed on me; nostrils dilated and lips 
quivering, and his whole frame violently agitated, 
he slowly and cautiously slid to the back part of 
the bed, where for a few moments, he crouched 
tremblingly between it and the wall—then, with 
a terrific yell, bounded for the open window—was 
in it in an instant, and was actually making the 
leap for the pavement, three stories below, when 
several of his friends seized, and, with a good deal 
of difficulty, got him back to bed, he vociferating 
loudly all the time— the hour has not yet come— 
you are before the time—and even if not, I did not 
agree to roast in hell for ever for that one glass of 
brandy. Away Belzebub—you burn me. Is there 
no cooler spot in hell than this?’ Exhausted, he 
fell extended on the bed, where for a little while 
he remained immovable, his face buried in the 
illow. Slowly, however, and furtively, he raised 
fis head and peered cautiously through the room. 
His eyes again fell on me. He had but a little 
before taken me for Belzebub come to claim the 
fulfillment of some horrible contract—now, on the 
contrary, his eyes sparkled with joy as soon as he 
beheld me. ‘Ah,’ said he, in a suppressed voice, 
‘I knew you would come—but are you alone? 
What can we two do against thousands? For 
heaven's sake why did you stay so long, and then 
come without help? They have been firing at me 
all night—pursuing me through swamps, fields, 
and woods—no matter where I crawled, as soon 
as I raised my head there they were taking aim 
at me, shooting blazing comets, heaping red-hot 
What—you too—are you? ’— 
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: yelling most ageyene without paren. ed ‘catego fy a fight, and left for dead by his me pees 
: nearly a quarter of an hour. A few seconds he{ciates and antagonists. The quarre] had o,,.: yo 
A — quiet—then, with paring cs drew — ee = faaaek told, — : iin oe m8 ca 
need Sat whic inju ; 
: cahede lntadiages Y Ailiete. and sbrowing Chen off however, hiniching ip suspecting foul pay ra as r?] " 
; is body. At a e struggled yes er mo refused to ig ben stakes, and in consequence, or v 
i was omar _— pet aoe _ readfu ~a pte a heathen knives and ¢yj. min one 
= serpents—horribie repti es— eep them away, < ge 8, who alter having, as they Supposed, rendered rags and 
ne keep them per Pe no one a me " Ree oe lifeless, ea as of the few dollar deposites 
: : ' my eine’, ) 
Hn: praen chalet shige 2 breath.’ “Quick as lightning $ " @ tenth ths paedog which the quarrel nye ' 
i he darted up the bed-post, and sat perched upon? red, and in which the wounded man still lay, Thad ‘ ro 
a the frame which supported the curtains, from to pass through a narrow, filthy alley, then through rat por 
f whence, for a few seconds, he glared round with } various turns and windings, almost to squeeze my. ing joel 
a — most eee mo ced <— ces ig eone-; sett a poe co Sore Eg Stables, ance of 
- enance. ‘ , Still on the track; will I never other out-houses, till we reached a ricket t 
be safe?’ And with the exclamation he sprung stairs, or rather ladder, which ascended on the a ws ‘ 
for the cer pvt per pomey> a ore ser pi = ‘ side of the —_ to ry? oe above. On my ep. does it 
tempt, the shutter n firmly c , or he} trance into the room, after procuring a light, ‘ 
weil have been precipitated into the street. {examined the patient and found him intents prec 
here and ae: - of “omer oom, he oe srevene whys esd Pan the oon of aes blows finery— 
eavi y ack upon the floor, y and mangled } on the head, of whic ve 3 gashes and bruises gave fashion 
with the fragments, and in violent convulsions. I; evidence; or from the loss of blood from several throug! 
could bear the horrible sight no longer, but rushed incised wounds in different parts of his body. He more a 
wef oe PEER en neo FR 
week whic i e same ming ith, and run. g 
way ; for, for a whole week not once did he close ning into several puddles of tobacco spit—and an. ~ - 
his eyes in sleep, nor was he for ten successive ; other, the rejected contents of the stomach of the enougt 
ned free from the idea of some horrible ay ee ee apaneated br te aoe = to a 
phantom. — is side breathing influer 
“ For several months, sleeping or waking, my heavily, too deeply intoxicated to have participated Pe se 
pein sey was erg by ee es of poor a —~ _ wr aed Poo oo eget it. a 
aboring under his dreadful disease, and so e room itself, but a few feet square, with no T 
long I remained sober; but the impression gradu- ; —— but the roof, and no means of ventilation wath 
ally became less vivid, and—I am a drunkard} but a few crevices above, caused by the falling of an, 
again. Certainly to night I have some very un-{ of some decayed shingles; the floor, covered with ped 
usual sensations about the head. Can they be the dust and dirt near an inch deep, in which thickly under 
—— — te nai a ee Be ay ed of lays os —— chews - soon coin some 
wine, if thou no name to own by, let us -smoked cigars, from among which peeped ou over 
call thee—devil.’ ” a bloody knife; furnished with five or six ricketty that 
I in a measure allayed his fears by telling him} chairs, and a small rough table, on which lay cause 
that even if he was threatened with what he so; scattered a pack of greasy cards, a broken lamp, ervi 
much dreaded, the medicine he was taking wine bottle, and several dirty glasses, and filled wil ro 
calculated to avert it. He continued the con- an atmosphere so noisome, so suffocating, so thick, tect 
versation a little longer, speaking of a half-formed ; as to appear scarcely capable of entrance into the as if 
intention vd — a — = a ae poe a an — too —— to which old | 
society—then of the weakness of those who could) to condemn the vilest criminal, And yet men he s 
not refrain from intoxication without this—of the) made it their voluntary—their almost constant tle s 
— of “~ mee ne _ of his mage — e he : a the 
to abstain from drink without any pledge. In a er having secured several arteries from whic han 
short time he fell asleep, and I left him for the ? the blood was still issuing in small and feeble jets, cou 
night. and dressed the wounds as well as the scant ac- at 


Professionally, I saw no more of Mr. for ‘ commodation of the place would admit, I proposed 
several years; but frequently encountered him in‘ to the proprietor of the house his removal toa more 
the streets, and occasionally met him in the dif-} comfortable room. This was absolutely refused, 
ferent drinking and gaming houses, when called ; and even his remaining in the house, and the un- 
upon to visit their occupants. On these occasions } feeling villain, who had in all probability pocketed 
J could not help but remark, that his ‘dress, and {nearly all the money spent by Mr. since 
personal appearance, in every respect gradually ; his degradation so low as to find congenial asso- 
became worse—that every month almost found? ciates in the den in which I found him, busied 
him with a new set of associates more shabby than } himself to procure a dray on which my patient was 
the Jast, and that his fits of intoxication gradually } rudely and carelessly tossed. Yes, it was my old A 
crowded upon each other so fast, that at length he } patient, the once rich, respected, admired, and ho- A 
was almost never to be found sober. As to the: nored ignominiously forced, dying or dead, 
state of his pecuniary affairs I knew nothing, but} as he was supposed to be, from the lowest and I 
what might be inferred from his personal appear- } most filthy kennel of cut-throats, swindlers, thieves ; 
ance and associates. These told a tale of poverty, {and blackguards, to be hauled in the dead of night 
of want, and of degradation. to greet the eyes of a wife and daughter. And to 

But yet his fortune had been so ample! what a home? 

One dark, rainy night, about eight years after; I followed the dray through darkness and rain d 
the commencement of our narrative, I was called } for nearly half an hour, in its slow progress to the . 
on to go to one of the lowest grog and gambling { home of my patient. At length we reached it, a 
shops in the city, to see a man who had been} little log-hut, in such a state of decay that one cor- ' 
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ner of the roof nearly touched the ground, in con- } wounded man, he busied himself about his volun- 
sequence of the gradual crumbling away of the e services. 
rotten logs. It had been deserted a year before, The pure, fresh, cool air, seemed to have had a 
as uninhabitable, by a lazy, idle, and worthless; reviving influence upon my patient, for by the 
family of free negroes. The furniture corres-;time we had reached his home, there was some 
nonded with the habitation. ; evidence of returning consciousness, which stimu- 
“In one corner, on the damp floor, lay a pile of} lating frictions, and a small quantity of brandy, 
rags and straw, the bed on which my patient was‘ with difficulty swallowed, rendered more perfect. 
deposited by the united efforts of the drayman and} As strength, however, and the power of utterance 
myself, while his wife held the lamp, composed } returned, it was to give evidence of a state of 
of a broken plate, containing a strip of rag satu-} mental disorder which gradually passed into that 
rated with some dirty grease, with one end blaz-‘ condition of which he once expressed so much dread 
ing on the margin of the plate. and horror—delirium tremens. The dark-purple 
| fee! almost unwilling to allude to the appear- {and bloated appearance which of late his counte- 
ance of the wife and daughter, now a woman. } nance wore, was changed by the profuse loss of 
How strange and uncomfortable does it make one‘ blood into a pale sickly-blue ; and his late blood- 
feel. What gloomy and melancholy reflections; shot and prominent eyes were glassy and deeply- 
does it conjure up to see a female surrounded with} sunken in his head. His wounds were not such, 
the most abject poverty—not clothed, but barely? as in a healthy constitution would have been ne- 
covered with a few tattered fragments of woman’s ‘ cessarily fatal; but with him, and so complicated, 


fashion of years , ae by, raked up and put on{_ The loss of blood had at least the effect of pro- 
through necessity, for want of means to procure ( ducing a delirium of a more passive character, and 
more appropriate apparel. How singular does the } of rendering him more manageable than otherwise 
tender white hand, the long, delicate, and taper | he would have been. This was fortunate for his 
fingers of one reared in ease and affluence, com- (family, for they would have been unable to re- 
port with the rude task of the beggar! Not long‘ strain him, and he, once with many, had now no 
enough inured to poverty and familiar with vice} friend to aid them: The form of delirium tre- 
to receive their impress, to feel their degrading} mens under which he labored, differed much from 
influence when combined, how painfully discord-{ the attack which he himself had once so graphi- 
ant seem the manners and bearing of the lady;cally described to me. Instead of furious and un- 
when thus associated. controlable paroxysms, his were more idiotic—if 
The number of the wretched group was aug-) possible, still more disgusting. He lived in this 
mented by the arrival of a gray-headed old negro‘ condition more than a week, without sleep; his 
man, the last one parted with of near a hundred | little bodily strength daily declining; his trembling 
slaves. But afew weeks before, he had been sold hands grasping convulsively imaginary glasses of 
under the hammer of the auctioneer, to satisfy} brandy, and carrying them to his parched lips, 
some grog-shop debt, and it was the few dollars‘ which he smacked loudly, and licked as if fearful 
over the claim for which he had been sacrificed, {of losing a drop. His last words were, as he gazed 
that his master was gambling off, and was the( wistfully, longingly, on a boon companion, the 
cause of the fatal affray. He had beer a favorite} creation of his own imagination—‘‘Is it brandy 
servant in the family of the father of his late mas-‘ you are drinking? Hell, how you guzzle it down. 
ter, and had been that master’s playmate and pro-;{ Stop, do for heaven’s sake leave me some.” He 
tector in his boyhood. Since the time of the sale, reached out his hand—made an effort to spring 
as if he felt that his allegiance was still due to the} forward, fell back convulsed, and died. 
old family—after getting through his daily task—$ Ashamed in better days to make a pledge of 
he stole off regularly to come and perform any lit-{ temperance; thus, without a friend to close his 
tle services he could, to take, as much as possible, { eyes, or to sigh that he was no more, in poverty, 
the drudgery of their rude housekeeping off the} filth, and degradation, disgustingly died the inhe- 
hands of his old and young mistress. With a sad}ritor of the thousands; the once elegant and ac- 
countenance—with tears in his eyes, but without { complished gentleman, the admired, esteemed, and 
a word, after gazing a few moments at the ‘courted favorite of all. 


finery—her own—*he remains of better days, the ; there was no hope of recovery. Did any desire it? 
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THE CHILD AND THE BUTTERFLY. 


BY WILLIAM RUSSELL, JR. 


A GOLDEN-HAIRED boy ’mid the fair flowers played, ~~ the azure-winged rambler dazzled his eyes. 


And kissed the clear dew from each leaf as he} 
strayed ; ‘ The wind’s chilling breath encircled the boy, 


In his blue eye sat joy—on his soft lip a smile— No longer he followed the gay flitting toy:— 


On his brow trembled sunbeams—in his heart was) The sunbeams came down in gold on his head, 
no guile. } The butterfly roamed but the fair boy was dead. 


A butterfly flitted his pathway across, Thus hath been the fate of the rambler of earth ; 


Which was strewed with wild-flowers, and ivy, and‘ Of aspiring man from his earliest birth ; 
moss ; The world’s fairy things he follows a day, 


The boy hastened on in pursuit of the prize, And sinks disappointed, and passes away. 
8* 
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THE GLASS-LOOKER, 





BY ROCKWOOD. 





Neak the waters of the Unadilla, in the State , his face flushed with hopes new and exciting, he 
of New York, there lived some years since, a lean; approached the bed and leaned over to see i; he 
shoemaker, and his sturdy, well-to-do wife. No} could get any clue to the success of his wife in the 
lazy cobbler was Samuel Fish, and no slatternly‘ expression of her features. She, good woman 
good-for-nothing body was Ruth; but somehow or } with a start of terror, opened her eyes and met his 
other, mouths increased upon them faster than‘ inquiring gaze. The candle fell from his hang 
they could well fill them ; their knack at children, {and she bounded out of bed to extinguish it, and as 
Aunt Eunice said, was dreadful! and. indeed, the } she did so, exclaimed : 
good man and his family, all told, numbered aj “ Why, Samuel, what on earth is the matter! 
dozen, and one to spare ; and could they have been} Are you going to burn me up alive ?” 
seen marching in a row, from a very respectable) ‘‘ What Juck? what luck?” shouted Samuel, 
front made up of himself and wife, they wouldhave; ‘Dear me!” returned his spouse, “I have pot 
run down nearly to a point. No wonder, though } been asleep.” 





he industriously plied the awl and made the waxed? Crest-fallen and discomfited, the shoemaker 
ends glisten and twang morning, noon, and night; } crawled back into bed, and there he lay quietly 
while she, with equal ardor, made music with her‘ until daylight, but he lay awake Whether bis 
constant step around him, that anxious care with; wife slept he knew not, and although he would 
them was a frequent guest, and want with diffi- have given half the contents of his shop to know, 
culty barred the door. he dared not disturb her. At length, as gray mor. 





In this dilemma the good woman took it upon} ing had fairly got over the hills, he was electri. 
her one night to dream a dream, and awoke there- } fied by a sudden spring on her part as she came 
from in a very agreeable frame of mind. Her{ bolt upright in bed, exclaiming, 
first impulse was to arouse her husband, who was} ‘‘I have it, Samuel! I have dreamed it 
sleeping like a Jog at her side; but she bethought } again !” 
herself that he had had a hard day’s work, and,} | ‘‘The Lord be thanked,” said he: “ and now, 
after all, it was but a dream; and so with com-} wife, dress thee and speed the breakfast, while | 
mendable self-control she again disposed herself to} myself will attend to the children; and then we 
rest. will go and consult Shaker Browa respecting this 

Half an hour after she awoke in a state of joy-{ most singular visitation.” ’ 
ous trepidation, which would admit of no further; Shaker Brown was a tall, venerable man of near 
delay. The self-same dream, complete in all its ; three-score, who lived hard by. His long locks 
parts, had presented itself to her fancy again,! were faded nearly to a white, but his limbs re- 
giving an importance to the subject matter there- ; tained a goodly portion of their vigor, and his pure 
of, not to be attached to the yee 4 vagaries of ; blue-eye was still delightful to look upon. He had 
the night. She shook Samuel by the shoulders? passed most of his life as one of a community of 
and proceeded to recount it to him. ; Shakers, whence having emerged and taken to him 

She had dreamed that a little old man, in a tar-} a young wife in his old age, a child to the world, 

ulin hat and sugar-paper small-clothes, stood; but deeply imbued with a knowledge of hidden 

fore her, and after complimenting her and her; things and a love for the mystical, he was pecu- 
husband as very worthy well-disposed people if; liarly qualified to act as counsellor on an occasion 
they only had the where-with-all to live, proceed-{ like the present. Hither went Mr. and Mrs. 
ed to inform her that near at hand, under a certain’ Samuel Fish for advice, and the result of their 
tree on the banks of the Unadilla, was buried “Dao was satisfactory in a high degree. Shaker 





rich treasure, which might be theirs for the tak-} Brown recommended that Joe Smith, an itinerant 
ing, and would ¢o them and their little ones much vagabond glass-looker, who has since made quite a 
° ‘ figure in the world, and was then in that region 
“°T was the ghost of Captain Kidd,” said; but a few miles away, should be sent for to take 
Samuel. i the command of the important affair in hand, and 
«Oh no, not a ghost!” said Ruth, starting. ‘for him a messenger was accordingly despatched. 

** Well, well, ghost or no ghost,” said Samuel, Joe Smith had already began to lord it ina small 
‘it is a singular dream—a very singular dream— ‘ way in matters occult. When he arrived, he lis- 
an extraordinary dream. Twice you have dreamed { tened very respectfully to the narration of Dame 
it Ruth?” Fish, but did not condescend to ask any questions, 
“ Twice.” or to gape or wonder over her dream; but treated 
“Well, good Ruth, go to sleep again, and re-{the subject in all respects as though it were a 
member if you dream it over the third time, it‘ matter of course that coffers of gold should be 
will come true to a certainty. Go to sleep, go to; buried, that she should dream about them, and he 
sleep!" ; be called upon to bring them again to the light of 
In obedience to the wishes of her spouse, the‘day. He told some marvelous stories of his suc- 
dame composed herself on her pillow, and Samuel, ‘cess in this way; and, finally, having secured to 
after fidgeting an hour cr more in uneasy expect-: himself a certain compensation, to be paid in hand 
ancy, becoming too nervous for repose, carefully ; by Samuel and Shaker Brown, beside an equal 
got up and lighted a candle. With it in his hand, ; Share in the venture, he proceeded to arrange 4 
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n of operations for disemboweling the particular; At length some one of the company said : 
- which the little tarpaulin man ey mentioned; ‘ What can have brought — here! I 
° mp er ani a ‘his ad ; or yo he = Pt Fisk's,” said another. 
ent was found in the grave of an Indian magi- } “My wife was by there after dark,”’ remarked 
cian, lying upon the bones of the skeleton, over be third, ‘‘and saw Shaker Brown through the win- 
hich possessed th ty of re- ) dow, and anoth . iw it was Joe.’ 
ts bear humm the hidden things of the earch. }. «That puts me in mind,” said the Colon, 
Armed with this a oe gree tes es —_ 4 saw three _— going a — os “A 
vening Was scarce ered to approach, > ward the river, as I was . 
ig Shaker Brown, and Smith sallied ' cver the bridge. One of them I knew was Brown, 
forth. The tree, a spreading beech, indicated in} for he cannot be easily mistaken; but it was so 
Ruth’s dream, was easily found; for there was a; dark that I could not make out the others." 
bridge across the Unadilla near by it, hid by an}; “ Some new money-digging humbug, I ll war- 
intervening - “4 oe -_ indeed, a _— nS PE pr Efe EA 
is wife had been to the very s a ‘ And if so,” continue » os 
se eae hunting for their cow, their pige, Sat it now, and I move, boys, we have a little sport. 
or their children, and — the tree as well as; Come, I a lock up, and we ’ll take a turn down 
did the butter-nut close by their own door. } by the bridge.” 
yr feo thereat, Smith very grovel. put the ma-} "This cieguaition met with ee favor, and 
Get Gan estat -ath all the light, she Saamecl rib, ara ootn arrived in the neighborkeed of the 
and Brown placed themselves on either side of}river. Dividing off into little scouting parties, 
him, and awaited, in a very trying suspense, his’ it was not long before the money-diggers were dis- 
expected revelations. Soon Joe brought down the covered, who, by this time, by dint of sweat and 
kiventSrha hed disconesed tea bac of guid, inks of cumsiderable ciae. in. the loose guavelly 
buried but a few feet below the surface of the earth. Having maintained a scrupulous silence, 
ground; but that it was enchanted, and he should } and cut through the matted roots of the beech with 
have to break the spell which held it there before ‘a chisel, they had got on with little noise and the 


> 
Satisfied with this as a precursor, the party re- } Brown, as he slowly erected himself in discharg- 
turned to Samuel’s house, where Ruth and Mrs. } ing _ rept mee | hardly exceeded in alti- 
Brown were anxiously awaiting them. And then } tude the level of the turf. 
Smith showed a oan He inclination to remain for Carefully approaching close enough to ascertain 
the night, but the ardor of the others was too‘ the position of affairs, which they succeeded in do- 
much aroused to permit of inactivity: they insist- ) ing without disturbing the —— of = night, 
d, with much show of reason, that a delay of even; Ruth and Mrs. Brown, who like two deserte 
= night was full of danger, and that the aaie safe { river-nymphs, stood alone at a little distance from 
course was to make sure of the treasure while it) their friends, but eyes and soul absorbed in what 
was within their reach. Joe was obliged to give { was going on in the pit, the colonel and his fol- 
way; and as soon as the necessary shovels and } lowers reassembled near the bridge. There was 
other implements could be got together, the party, $a large bright nc ope bes an are ee 
de Ee reer maere bert teas case ede chocined, thay. betel thamsttven: to the 
retur ) s where is time, many? was obscured, mse 
bese ont Semiahbesens se er : 4 bridge, and presently, the diggers were inter- 
Joe now disposed himself to play his part witi } rupted by a noise as of a thousand cattle upon it. 
effect. Assuming all the dignity of bearing which Mrs. Brown screamed and fled toward the pit, but 
he could command, he proceeded to describe a? Ruth, with masculine se ape? pe — 
circle —— the ae ae within - - Joe — ee ee 
pronounced some cabalistic words, or werds at > peered around; an 
least, of unknown sound and import o his audi- ) to help himself out aps a wnat = pe Agron ar 
tors. Having by this ceremony taken possession jnoitre. This the old gen — i . or — 
of - ground, oe fastens it, he charged —~ es rg thee a ee = rie ona ae 
sociates t t ¥ ’ bridge all was still. 
must ae on aon of their ieckn cetiadet with 5 brightly again; the bridge was bare and cold, and 
them was of equal moment, the loss of the trea-}not a living thing to be seen in any direction. 
sure now so nearly within their grasp, utter a} After waiting a little time, he returned and ex- 
single word; and stationing Ruth and Mrs. Brown‘ pressed to his companions by mnte looks and ges- 
@ little way, as an outpost to guard against sur- } tures, his inability to explain the strange occur- 
er he seized a bar, and the three men fell most { rence, _ so after peer ee a minute 
ustily to digging. or two, the trio proceeded in their labor. 

Near by the ad of these events was a little} Soon, however, they were startled and alarmed 
village; and, indeed, the houses of Samuel Fish} by a most vigorous caterwauling, set up on all 
and Shaker Brown might be said to form its ex- ) sides of them, and in their immediate neighbor- 
treme suburb in the direction of the river. The } hood; and screams and screeches as of a score of 
moving spirit of this place was Colonel Spree- } panthers ee and eve ate el Ser 
away ; a drinking, gambling, roistering merchant; ) which mortal organs on suppose 4 - om 
iay having Leen broke tog laos be eat in bie one's blood in hie veins. The women shrieked 
ay having been brought to a close, he sat in his) one’s in his veins. \ . ’ 
store with several of his boon companions to a late Sand the men, not excepting the king conjurer, Joe, 
hour, and they made themselves merry with story- }turned pale. And now to add to — ee 

telling, and brandy and sugar. amidst the din were seen strange beings on 


‘ 
it could be got at. } more speed, until the shoulders of tall Shaker 
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fours, leaping like frogs from bush to bush, and 
turning with threatening, and, to the excited ima- 
ginations of the money-diggers, hellish aspect to- 
ward the pit. It was too much for human strength 
to bear. Joe Smith, Samuel Fish, and Shaker 
Brown, bold men though they were, as they sub- 
sequently proved themselves when matched with 
flesh and blood, clambered upon terra firma as 
best they might, and taking their women between 
them, broke from the magical spot, beset as they 
believed it, with a host of devils from the infernal 
regions, and fled toward home. 

Up to this time it is probable that Smith, al- 
though well aware he was deceiving others, was 
not deceived himself. But now he appears to 
have been caught in one of his own snares. Un- 
able to account for the singular interruptions they 
had experienced, he came to the sage conclusion 
that in the practice of his conjurations he had in- 
deed called up the spirits of the invisible world, 
and spirits it would seem, that it might be no very 
= matter to quell. 

olonel Spreeaway and his friends, as soon as 
the coast was clear, gathered around the pit and 
enjoyed a hearty laugh. There lay the shovels, 
and bars, and picks, as they had been dropped in 
the alarm which seized upon those who had them 
in use, and the lights by which they had worked 
were left burning. Dispatching one of his fel- 
lows in pursuit of the diggers, to make sure against 
a surprise in return, the colonel sent another to 
his store after an old box and some nails. These 


presently arrived, when the box was filled with ° 


stones, nailed down, and lowered into the pit, and 
the party now in possession commenced digging 
in turn. They sunk a hole some two or three 


finished by smoothing the surface as om 3 as 
possible to the shape in which they found it 





feet below the depth previously attained, and | 
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Ruth, as usual, was astir. Her faith in the troth 
of her dream was by no means shaken; on th, 
contrary, it seemed to have gathered ; 
from the very obstacles which had 
themselves in the way of its fulfillment. In fe 
she was in a sort of bewilderment. Visions 9; 
wealth, and the pleasures attendant thereon 
floated through her brain, and as she dismissed he, 
husband's customers from the door, she could not 
well refrain from assuming some unaccustomed 
airs, and treating them with an indifference very 
foreign from her usual affable deportment. Some 
she informed that her husband was sick and coy\; 
not be disturbed ; others, that he had given up his 
shop and they must go elsewhere, and others sti] 
that he was about to move away to the city anj 
establish a wholesale boot and shoe store. No 
wonder those who listened came to the conclusion 
that the poor woman was demented. 

At Shaker Brown’s, the scene was somewhat 
similar. Mrs. Brown was rather frail, and found 
herself flurried from her last night's exertions, 
} Her head was bound round with a white handker. 
; chief, for she had the tooth-ache; and she would 

(gladly have obtained some rest, but as often as 
\ she lay down, or threw herself back in her rock. 
‘ing-chair on her pillows, with her feet upon a 
} stool, and her teapot on a stand at her elbow, she 
{was sure to be interrupted by some one’s calling 
‘to examine the little articles of wooden-ware 
‘ which her husband was in the habit of manufac. 
(turing. Indeed, Joe Smith was the only one of 


Strength 
presented 


, the number whom worldly matters that day had 
‘no power to disturb. He, the shrewdest of con. 
, — having eaten his fill, stretched himself at 
} his length in Mrs. Brown’s best bed, and snored 
; like a prince, at his leisure. 


stars taken their places aloft, the party, as before, 


it. ' with the exception that Mrs. Brown was left be- 


placing the box therein, piled stones upon it, and } Night having again arrived, and the moon and 
‘ 


This done, they retired to their several homes. 
The money-diggers, meanwhile, were brooding 


Pi 


hind, like so many sheep-thieves, stole in a circuit 
round the hills to the river, and after an anxious 


‘ 

‘ 
over their discomfiture at Shaker Brown’s. Their \ survey of the placid water and the stil! shore and 
appearance was draggled and wo-begone in the ' upland, resumed their labor in the pit. Joe was 
extreme, and to add to their despondency, Joe } evidently ill at ease: there was an air of per- 


had made the astounding disclosure that he had 


} plexity and doubt upon his countenance; and as 





felt the box of gold once that night with his? he was the central luminary to whom the others 
shovel, just as Mrs. Brown screamed, when it‘ looked for light, it is not to be wondered at that 
moved away from his touch, grating as it went, ‘every movement betrayed uncertainty and appre- 
and very likely had gone to the other side of the }hension. The shovels were operated by spiritless 
tree, if not farther. This sad effect of the unfor- ) wills, and an hour or more wore away before they 
tunate scream, made Mrs. Brown for the time‘ reached the stones or any evidences of the handi- 
being, a sort of scape-goat, on which the rest were { work of Colonel Spreeaway and his friends. Then, 
disposed to lay not only their sins, but their mis-{ indeed, there was an increased movement among 
fortunes, and occasioned her being regarded with } them; and when, finally, the box itself was laid 
sinister looks, even by her doating husband; and} bare, the haggard, clutching joy of the money- 
Ruth, not content with this, in that spirit of charity ‘ diggers was beyond bounds, and the greater as 
which one woman occasionally delights to exhibit } pictured in their faces, that they dared not give it 
toward another, added a variety of taunting expres- tongue. No word was uttered: no, not even by 
sions, so that the round-faced, and pale but hand-} Ruth, who stood staring at the top of the pit, like 
some Mrs. Brown, kept aloof in a corner, and) one transfixed and dumb. 
pouted by herself. With much difficulty, for it was found very 
By and bye Smith and Samuel gathered compo-{ heavy, the mysterious chest was raised to the 
sure and courage enough to revisit the scene of {surface and placed upon the ground. Then, while 
their unaccountable adventures. They found every ‘ the hands of the silent operators trembled as with 
thing quiet, and, to appearance, as they had left it, ‘ the palsy, it was attached to two poles by a rope; 
except that the candles had burned low. These‘and Ruth readily lending her aid, it was slowly 
they extinguished, and piling some loose brush- } raised between the four, and borne in toilsome 
wood over the pit to conceal it as much as possible } triumph toward the village. 
from chance observation, they finally adjourned} Going by the fields to avoid observation, they 
for the night. were about to descend a little hill which had cost 
The day following was devoted by the male part } them some trouble to climb, when they were sud- 
of the money-diggers to rest. Samuel slept, but } denly brought to a stand by a company of men 
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whose faces were muffled in handkerchiefs, and a} smeared and smarting visage, one of his follow- 
frious assault commenced upon them. But the {ers had received a cut in the throat, which threat- 
money-diggers were in no mood to be trifled with. }ened him with a lock-jaw for a month; and an- 
Forming a hollow-square around their treasure, } other, whose fortune it had been to join in mortal 
they gave back taunt for taunt, and buffet for buf- strife with Samuel Fish, received a wound from 
fet, and grappled with their foes as for life or for , some unknown instrument of war, similar to an 
death The exact order of the battle, however,:awl, in the region below the back, which de- 
was soon broken ; for Ruth, with a quick instinct, } prived him for a time of the pleasure of sitting in 
reeiving it was likely to go hard with her}a chair. 
friends, threw herself upon the box, and grasped} Left to themselves, the money-diggers gathered 
it in her arms; and soon thereafter, all its brave ; together, and sent up toward the sky a most wo- 
defenders were down and lying prostrate er the } ful how] of despair. 
turf While they were there held, each by a} Slowly they turned toward home, crying as they 
strength superior to his own, one of the assailants; went, and making the desolate night more deso- 
undertook to disengage Ruth from her hold. This 5 late with their moans. As they came near the 
he found no easy task, and losing his own footing , village, the noise they made alarmed their neigh- 
in the struggle, cavalier and box, and the courage- ) bors; and soon, although at a very unusual hour, 
ous spouse of Samuel Fish, together rolled down {a halt-dressed company collected together to listen 
to the bottom of the hill. {to the incoherent accounts they gave of the trea- 
The reader will readily come to the conclusion ; sures which they fancied had been even in their 
that the attacking party were no other than Colo- > very hands, and cruelly wrested from them and 
nel Spreeaway and his friends, who had taken this} their poverty, and turned to the sustenance and 
rough method of closing up the trickery com- ‘ enjoyment of others. 
menced by them the night before. In fact, Ruth’s; By daylight, Joe Smith and Shaker Brown had 
antagonist was no other than the gallant colonel } become comparatively collected, and talked loudly 
himself. At the foot of the hill the two comba-) of the law; but by this time the other side of the 
tants gained their legs at the same instant, and,‘ story got wind. Soon thereafter, Joe quietly de- 
disdaining all parley or manoeuvring as unworthy } camped; but no explanations, then or afterward, 
of the occasion, Ruth rather flew than run upon; were found to have any effect upon Samuel and 
her foe. ‘The black muffler which concealed his‘ his wife; or indeed, upon Shaker Brown. They 
features, vanished in a moment; and then: it was} all believed most firmly to the day of their deaths, 
that furrows long and deep, which time in its ra-; that they had been robbed of countless treasures ; 
vages had as yet spared him, were ploughed upon {and although they came to the conclusion that 
his face in a twinkling. To save himself, he was}Colonel Spreeaway had a hand in the robbery, 
obliged to throw her upon the ground, and there } they entirely discarded that portion of the current 
hold her. § belief which referred to his agency the depositing 
While the colonel was engaged in this awk- } of the mysterious box where they had found it. 
ward passage of arms, others of his party came up; In short, their imaginary losses and disappoint- 
and seized the mysterious box and quickly bore it?ments so preyed upon the minds of these poor 
away. Giving them a little time to secure their) creatures, as to unfit them for the business of life : 
retreat, he then shook himself clear of Ruth, and‘ they became, dispirited, indeed, broken-hearted ; 
those who had the rest of the vanquished party in}and ere many years rolled away, Samuel and 
charge on the top of the hill, doing the same, they } Ruth—their children having scattered over the 
all took to their heels and disappeared. But they} world, a thriftless uncombed set—and Shaker 
did not go without carrying with them substantial; Brown and his wife, dragged out, and at length 
evidences of the fray. Besides the colonel’s: finished, a miserable existence at the public charge. 
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THE SHEPHERD. 
[From the German of Uhland.—Der Shine Schiifer, $c] 





BY JOHN T. ADAMS. 


His flock the handsome shepherd fed, And gazed till on the battlement’s height 
The meadow glittered with the dew, Like a star he saw that lovely face. 
The princess from the battlement gazed, 
And a nameless longing thrilled her through. 


Then with a throbbing heart he'd speak, 
“Thrice welcome princess with the day "” 
And like a lute would her voice reply, 
“ A thousand thanks to my shepherd gay !” 


Sweet were the gentle words she poke: 
“O!if I dared to come to thee! 
How white and bright the little lambs look, 


And the red flowers beckon temptingly !” The winter fled, the spring returned, 


¢ 
! And colored flowers their heads upreared, 
The youth the tender wish returned : The shepherd sought the castle once more, 
“O! that thou mightest come down to me! But the princess never again appeared. 
How brightly glow thy beautiful cheeks, 


How whiter than snow thy round arms be!” In vain he cried with breaking heart, 


“ Thrice welcome princess with the day” 
A spirit whispered soft in his ear, 


Thenceforth with feeling sad yet sweet, 
“Farewell, farewell to my shepherd gay !” 


Each morn the shepherd sought the place, 
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A CHAPTER ON NAMES. 





BY AMANDA. 





What's in a name ?—S#aksPearRe. 


Waite the wise ones of the earth have been dis- ,one ever heard of a Kate who died of a broken. 
tracting their minds to discover some new method‘ heart. The wronged Spaniard survived her doom 
of reading characters, it is singular that it never ; of separation; the criminal Howard, with her {q:. 
occurred to any wonder-seeking, scheme-loving | famed charms, a peculiar archness, vivacity, anj 
being to look around among his acquaintances, or | I know not what of sprightliness, which no wor 
even the individuals of past ages, and class their ) in the English language can express, so completely 
peculiarities by their names. Throwing aside | fascinated the foolish king as to blind him to be 
science and system, and with them what the guilt ; and the matronly Pan, though the graces of 
critics call pure idiomatic English, (commendable / youth were gone, lived to see the tyrant on his 
though it be to write such,) let us in a rambling \death-bed. Catharine of Braganza, the Virtuous, 
wy run over a few familiar names. ) but neglected consort of the voluptuous Charles, 

he first that occurs is Hannah, a plain, old-; inherited the pride of her ancestors, and with the 
fashioned name, and in truth never designating ) true spirit of a Kate, maintained for years her wo. 
any other than a plain person. But she, who bears manly fortitude and queenly dignity, ere she sunk 
this undistinguished appellation, will provide a) beneath the contaminating influence of a dissolute 
cheerful fire for you a rainy day, air your stock-} favorite. Surpassing beauty and unbounded in. 
ings, and when you are sick, make a bowl of sa- fluence characterized the Livonian peasant girl, 
vory broth ; sometimes, alas, odorous *with onions. } who twined herself around the rugged heart of the 
She is not learned in the common acceptation of ) mighty barbarian of the north, and the illustrious 
the term, but possesses the kind of knowledge female who swayed for twenty-four successive 
which will make home happy. Wise is that man, | years the sceptre of arbitrary dominion over that 
who never thinking of passionate love but only of ) old empire whose territories extend from the Bes. 
warm esteem, in the evil days of bachelorhood, | phorus to the frozen regions of the polar zone~ 
takes to his heart and home a Hannah to cook his) from the sands of Tartary to the dark waters of 
dinner and keep his house in order. the Baltic sea. 

There is something that we love in the meek, ) As another example, take Shakspeare’s shrew: 
quiet, and unobtrusive Adelaide. The word itself = 
is music, and we prize its owner highly; not be- “Plain Kate, 
cause of her beauty, for she is merely pretty; not) And bonny Kate, and sometimes Kate the curs, 
because of her education, for she knows just And Kate the prettiest Kate in Chistendom. 
enough to be a scholar without being learned ; nor ) 9, tare Over the tases of the ereat masician. ni 
her i for she is just refined enough not to } laugh with Roland at the enevekiog aenene who 

But roe the simple, neat person; the gentle threw her spell around him. I know just such a 

, : ; cathe 
manners, neither pert nor prudish ; the girlish art- Se Sew ae eas Oe OCS 
lessness sweetly blended with womanly grace, our “That flash on you a volley 
hearts incline toward her as to asister. She is’ Of rays that ray a thousand things at once.” 
pee in the right place, and always in the right } 
mood, neither too talkative nor too reserved—what } While you are busy, she will break the flower- 
is more, she rarely makes mistakes, and when she ) stem from your choicest monthly-rose, and whet 
does, they pass off with a grace that is enviable. ' you are about to be angry, as well you may be, she 
Adelaide has no strong passions, therefore is al-) will assume that irresistible smile which she can 
ways amiable. She is not remarkably fond of , always put on and with her beseeching eyes glis- 
any particular thing—not even of flowers, yet) tening like pearls in a fountain, grasp your band 
around her window-seat may be seen the three } and breathe the blessed word “ forgive.”” The next 
that every one loves, the rose, the pink, and the) moment the same little whisking stick makes 
violet. ) your ears tingle like a school-boy’s under the rod. 

If we wish to see the Catharines in their true) Such is Catharine. 
character, let us glance our eye back, away back,) As unlike her, in many respects, as light to 
to the palmy —_ of Spain, till, peering through ) darkness is the modest Marianne. Diffident and 
the dust and cobwebs of time, it rests upon the retiring, she courts favors from no one. Ste 
proud princesses of Castile and Arragon. With | shrinks from public gaze to adorn with her virtues 
their dark eyes flashing like the gems that deck the home circle around her own quiet fireside. A 
their braided hair, in all their stately beauty they | slender form and delicate complexion, contrast 
stand smiling upon the haughty cavaliers, the flower ) with rich dark hair and deep earnest eyes, and 
of the Spanish chivalry, while with the witchery ) sweet low voice— an pt se thing in woman 
that has clung to their namesakes for five centu-}—are found united in the lovely girl who bea 
ries, they tangle the web of political intrigue till the name of Marianne. ‘The best-hearted friend | 
a Ximenes can hardly find the clue. The same} ever had added to these a cultivated mind, a fie 
hal f-coquetish, half-modest, yet all-conquering air ) taste, and a cheerful temper. No wonder that | 
distinguished the wives of the brutal Henry. No love the name. She married young, very your 
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sod scarcely a year from the time when I saw her ) it is always the same. No contracting muscle in- 
. bappy bride, I stood by her lonely grave. dicates heart-breaking anguish. No soft glance 
Jn the fifteenth century there lived a queen, who ; betrays the thrill of love. No hectic flush denotes 
in defense of her own and her husband’s rights, )the lava-fire of remorse. ‘Tis ever the same. 
nd for the protection of her infant son, took upon ; Though she thus studiously conceals the workings 
perself the sovereign power and led her mail-clad 5 of her own spirit, and wraps about her an impene- 
widiers to the battle-field. And, when her weak-  trable veil, she turns upon you her eyes, dark and 
minded husband gave up his splendid heritage in ; keen, as if she would search your very soul. The 
jastardly despair, this magnanimous woman by ‘nose has a slight haughtiness in its curve; the 
her single efforts roused the strength of the land § mouth expresses firmness and decision; the mar- 
to aid her in @ noble but disastrous struggle. Such ble complexion, with a scarcely perceptible color 
; woman was Margaret of Anjou, the high-souled to tinge its lustre, harmonizes with the finely chi- 
n of England. And from that day to this} seled features and the smooth glossy hair. In her 
warce a Margaret has walked the earth in whose) face, in her bearing, the queen is conspicuous. 
sve shone not the lofty light that kindled hers. } Let her be in the humblest society, in the coarsest 
twas love, but the delicate sensibility that offers; garb, when we see her independent feeling, with 
its boon of consolation to the wounded heart; not ‘a spice of eee will, her deep resentment of 
the love that pines and dies beneath the weight of \ insult and remembrance of injury, we trace her 
grrow, but the strong, enduring constancy that} resemblance to two ill-fated females celebrated for 
overpowers every obstacle, rises above every mis- § their masculine understanding, resolute temper, 
fortune, and triumphs even in death. and unhappy lot. Caroline of Naples, never 
A Margaret would die to save her beloved, or forgot in the depth of her sorrow the lofty station 
she would live to avenge them. The rack, the to which the hand of a brother had raised her, and 
wheel, the dungeon, have no terrors for her. The} scorned, even in misfortune, to ask or receive fa- 
fre of her lofty spirit is still unquenched, the ; vors from those who aimed the bullet at the heart 
ynse of wrong still unforgotten. No insidious re- } of her brave husband, and trampled under foot the 
venge will she seek, no hidden poison, no mid- ‘sacred person of her king. The tale of the injured 
night steel; but, standing out in the bright, broad { Caroline of England is familiar to all. Her in- 
slare of noonday, she will plunge a dagger into ; flexible pride and consciousness of virtue bore her 
your heart or her own. ; up for years, under the neglect of her royal consort, 
‘ The Lucys, I imagined in my younger days, to ‘and the ill-will of a changeable populace. 
be alike timid, bashful, and hesitating. One in{ More fortunate was she whose womanly virtues 
particular I recollect, a youthful bride, whom I }and motherly kindness gained for her the endear- 
often met with her pretty, imperious mother-in- ; ing appellation of the ‘‘Good Queen Anne.”” Those 
law; and, as I caught the glance of her large liquid } who have borne the name have shared likewise the 


eye, I could not help thinking that she was un- } meek virtues of the matron queen. The same 
happy, though the idolized wife of an only son. ) rgund, healthy face, the pretty dimpled chin, the 
That was a foolish fancy, I suppose—Heaven tee. affectionate eye, and the clustering curls of 


knows I had many such—but time has confirmed } jetty hair, mark the good Annes whom we know 
the opinion, early formed, of the fearful, irresolute {and love. That simple word ‘‘ good’ compre- 
character of the confiding Lucy. hends all that the female heart could wish. Would 
If she is one who excites our interest and sym- } that all could share it. 
jathy for not being able to rely on her own opi-} But here is the unenvied Harriet. Unkind and 
nion or depend upon herself, Jane needs our sym- ‘ unjust though it may seem to say so, at the men- 
pathy still more There are some people, who, {tion of that word we think of flattery and honeyed 
though otherwise favorably situated, possessing } words, and regret that Harriet, with so fair an 
wealth, with a mediocrity of talent and beauty, ‘ outside, should ever prove false-hearted. But soit 
seem to be rendered miserable by a thousand petty} is. There is in her disposition a little malice and 
troubles, and by a species of surveillance, which, } envy, with a slight tendency to deceit. Yet there 
above all things, I do most cordially detest. }are lights to relieve these shades, and with some 
Others, beside the beautiful Lady Jane who laid | winning qualities she has the tact of gaining 
her innocent head upon the block, have been sur- { friends. No one numbers so many acquaintances 
rounded by those who were over fearful of their as she. She wishes to be considered talented, 
happiness and over jealous of their rights. Jane, amiable, benevolent, lady-like, fashionable, a 
from being subjected to the control of others, and } beautyand a belle. This is praiseworthy, but only 
relying implicitly on their advice, without any re- one in a thousand reaches such elevated aims. 
sard to her own feelings, loses all confidence in} Somewhat resembling her is another—Sophia. 
herself, and the saddened expression of the pecu-}She is more polite, however, than Harriet, and 
liar black-eye shows that lurking care is too fa-} more fashionable—is very charitable, but like a 
miliar with the heart. prudent person, (how unlike Hannah,) never cal- 
That femaie face is loveliest whose changing hue ; culates upon concealing her generosity ‘‘ under a 
reveals the heart within, whether the lip quivers} bushel,’”’ as the Scripture has it. 
and the tear-drop glistens in sympathetic sorrow,; The Betseys are half of them old maids. They 
or the eye beams fondly as the glowing cheek tells } are always good-humored, and this spirit of good 
the tale no words can speak. This the charming } nature sets off their plain faces to great advantage. 
face of woman, where smiles and tears succeed } Yet with this strong fireside recommendation, I 
each other like the sunshine and showers of an} have hardly known one, who obtained a husband 
April day. We glance at Caroline, and seek in) till past the hey-day of life. ; 
vain this varying expression—the pensive smile or) I could heartily hate the whole race of Eliza- 
the burning blush. She reminds us of the Queen } beths for the sake of “old Queen Bess,” if it had 
of night, so calm, s0 cold, so passionless, we al-}so happened that her mantle bad fallen on any of 
most deem “that soul is wanting there-” Rarely}them. But I can never refuse a smile to the little 
does one look on a countenance more striking, yet } rosy-cheeked girl who bounds in at my call, be it 
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Libby, Lizzy, or any thing of the kind, and when ; jostle of life. She looks at the sun, if there be 
the charms of girlhood have merged into mature j one, if not, she peeps anxiously behind the ¢loy 
beauty, I admire the sedate graces of Elizabeth. } that obscures it, and waits patiently till she is cop, 
No one has such a great family of children, no one ‘scious that it will soon appear. She never wee 
has such good ones, and no one trains them up so} when it is not necessary. Thus she lives. This 
well. Finatly, i like Elizabeth when she is lost (is true life. Well, let her laugh and sing, Let 
in the aunt Betty, who sits by the winter hearth } her sing ‘ Moore’s Life-Boat,”’ for it suits her we!) 
and darns stockings, while she tells the tale of her’ One name there is, the sweetest woman ever 
romantic youth. bore; dear to every heart, it sounds so like home 
With our thoughts of Emma come visions of {and friends, and is so blended with all the warm 
blue-ribbons and waving hair. She is a creature {affections and buoyant hopes of childhood. Wy 
of soft imaginings— loves to pour over an old ro-{our earliest recollections it is associated. Th, 
mance, and shape out for herself a fairy tale; or, {memory of Mary, the loving and the loved, coms 
without coming down to sober life, sit with a‘over us like the refreshing dew upon the summer 
handsome lover under a greenwood tree, take a{ flowers. We think of the soft hand that nightly 
moonlight stroll by a picturesque ruin, or listen} spread the covering over the weary child; o: tie 
to a midnight serenade. Passionate and fanciful, ‘footstep whose sound was music to the ear; of the 
yet innocent and lovely, she pleases by her soft {laughing sister who chased butterflies and picke 
voice and her confiding affection. She, who was ) violets with us the whole long day, and the blue. 
the favorite model for one of England’s most ta-}eyed cousin who cheered the evening studies anj 
lented artists, and the love of the greatest naval ‘shared the morning walk. One member of almost 
hero the world ever saw, joined to the fascinations {every family bears this simple name, and she is the 
of all-surpassing beauty, a happy style of manners, } fairest, the humblest, the best beloved; the one 
and the most winning tone imaginable. The Em- around whom cluster the fondest wishes and the 
mas have slightly degenerated, not in moral deli- purest hopes. We cannot class the Marys by their 
cacy, but in those other qualities for which ec fetal and features. With all the loveliness of the 

















was celebrated. There is a little too much affec- {female sex, and all the graces of the lady, Mary 
tation about Emma, and she uses too often those ; possesses the attractive charms of woman. The 
three words, which, on frequent repetition, be-)remark so often quoted, that “there is no rule 
come the most odious in the language—sentiment, } without exception,” is true here. Yet, for one like 
sympathy, and sensibility. her, who scorned all holy ties and rendered herself 
In this latter peculiarity Martha resembles her. { notorious by her vices and follies, in those times 
She is not an original but an imitator. She does } when the French revolution let loose a torrent of 
not wear particular dresses, or particular colors } mad passions to flood the earth, hundreds might be 
because they suit her form, or become her com- {named like that faithful and devoted wile, whose 
plexion, but merely for the reason that others do {name will be remembered till Grotius is forgotten. 
the same. She bends, in a great measure, to the { And, when contrasted with her, who disgraced the 
wishes and whims of those about her, and will) British throne, whose footsteps were traced in 
yield her own opinion, if perchance she has one, ‘ blood which the rains of four hundred years have 
when it does not happen to please them. She is{not washed away; or, with another, whose filial 
not a scholar, but possesses a kind of tact which { ingratitude and unprincipled ambition will cast a 
enables her to pass for one. Her accommodating } shade over her fame so long as the words father 
disposition and pleasant countenance render her a and child are heard on earth. How pure and ele- 
desirable companion, though love is something‘ vated shines the character, so often and unjustly 
foreign to her composition. Much depends on a{maligned and misrepresented, of the ill-fated 
lady’s gloves. Martha wears an elegant pair, ) Queen of Scots. With a feeling of sadness we tum 
neatly fitted to hands whicha princess might envy. } to that being, the early loved and early lost, who 
Do you want an image of true happiness? Do‘ left the fond remembrance to which we are i0- 
you wish to see life as it should be? Come with { debted for that thrilling sonnet : 
me to a small room, tastefully decorated, and see 


a gentle girl whose eye is beaming with the hap- “Thou lingering star with less’ning ray, 
piness we seek. She has a poet’s glorious book, That lov’st to greet the early dawn, 
and reads— Again thou usherest in the day 


My Mary from my soul was torn.” 
“Come, let me make a sunny realm around thee 


Of thought and beauty! Here are books and flowers.” | And, while we forget the bigoted sovereign and 

) ‘ the ungrateful daughter, we regard them only wit 
And she glances at her choice store, the precious } abhorrence, we gaze with admiration on the vene- 
volumes, the fragrant geraniums, and the climb- } rated form that moulded with a plastic hand the 
ing-peas, and feels in her soul that this is beauty. youthful mind of Washington. ‘I have a passion 
No one is like Frances. She -plucks the thorns {for the name of Mary,” says Byron; and to others 
that come in her way, throws them under her feet) it is dear, for it is connected with the reminis 
and dances over them: the flowers she gathers‘ cences of early years—with the thoughts of the 
and treasures in her bosom. She views life as it good and blessed who were as the sunlight in the 
is, and not as it should be. True, like every {home of childhood. Mary, oh! there ’s a time 
other young being who loves the poetry of life,} hallowed charm thrown around the magic worl. 
she has formed for herself an ideal world; but she } The pious Christian points you to her who sat a 
laughs when others laugh, rejoices when they re-} Jesus’ feet. The devout Catholic chants the av¢ 
joice, sings when they sing, and has so conformed {to the Blessed Virgin at the matin and vesper 
to those about her, that by degrees her own world} hour. The novelist weaves around it the tissue 
in the mind has become assimilated to the world } of romance, and with the undying wreath that 
before her, till there is no er a dividing line. } crowns the poet’s brow, is twined the name o 
She has stepped from the land into the very 5 Mary. 











AArne 


there be 
he cloug 
he is cop. 
er Weng 
Ss. This 
ng. Let 
her well, 
Nan ever 
ike home 
he Warm 

With 
d. The 
d, Comes 
Summer 
nightly 
15 Of the 
T ; of the 
d picked 
the blue. 
dies and 
of almost 
she is the 
the one 
and the 
by their 
S8 of the 
y, Mary 
n. The 
NO rule 
one like 
d herself 
se times 
orrent of 
might be 
, Whose 
rgotten, 
aced the 
raced in 
ars have 
ose filial 
ll cast a 
s father 
and ele. 
unjustly 
ill-fated 
Wwe turn 
ost, who 
are it 


sign and 
nly with 
he vene- 
vand the 
| passion 
‘o others 
reminis- 
s of the 
nt in the 
a time 
ic word. 
o sat at 
the ave 
| vesper 
e tissue 
ith that 
pame oi 





